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RIGHT HONOURABLE 


LEWHMHMIS 


Earl of Rockingham ; 


Vifcount Sondes of Lees- 
court, and Baron of 
Throwley. 


My Lorp, 
pommel 1 Honour 1 have ob- 
Be | met tamed in being permit- 
ted to infcribe this Poem 
to your Lordfhip, has 
gsven me an Opportunity as well of 
A 3 Publick 


“τὰ Ξα ρα α ᾿πμπ 


DEDICATION. 


Publick Congratulation, as Acknow- 
ledgment ; of rejoycig at the juft 
Notice his Majefty hastaken of your 
Lordfhip’s Merus, as of expreffing 
my Gratitude for thofe vaft and fin- 
gular Benefits, which [ owe to your 
Lordfhip’s Greatnefs of Soul. 
This.ts the firft Trifle, my Lord, 
of my Produttion, for which I have 
prefumd to beg your Protection ; 
tho? your Lordfhip vouchfaf'd’ to 
patronize the Author, (if 1 may 
fo call it) almoft from the Hour of 
ῥὶς Birth. It is peculiarly known 
of your Lordfhip, by all that can 
profefs to be acquainted with your 
Charatler , that wherefoever you 
condefcend to give your Name, as 
st is an immediate Honour to the 
Parent, fo you make # @ certain 


Earneft 


DEDICATION. 


— of your future Favour to the 
Child. 

From this early Claim, as 7 grew 
up, I became intitled to your Lord- 
Ship’s Countenance and Protection: 
And permit me, my Lord, to boaft 
of that chearing Influence from your 
Goodnefi, which fecured me againft 
thofe Calamities, that might have 
crufh'd me, thro the Lofs of a Fa- 
ther, and a decaying Fortune. 

Generofity never can att more 
powerfully, than when εἰ ts centred 
sn ὦ Nobleman’s Breaft ; tis there, 
Like Light, tmbodied in the Sun, 
that always refrefbes the Objet g 
Shines on. Thus, my Lord, your 
Favour no fooner dawn’d on me, 
but it was feconded with real and 
folid Benefits. You beftow'd an 


Education 


DEDICATION. 


Education on me, I may juftly fyle 
Liberal, fince for above feven 
Years you were pleasd to make 
me a Companion for your Noble 
Sons. 

Nor has your Generofity been 
confin’d ta the Date of my Child- 
hood, I fisll enjoy the Honour of 
your Smiles, and feel the Effetts of 
an unwearted Bounty. As it would 
be tmpoffible for me to mention 
every Particular, fo, 1 know, no- 
thing could more diftafte your Lord- 
Ship’s Modefty. 

Yet, my Lord, the Obligations I 
have confeffed, are fo literally 
true, that I hope I may ap- 
peal even to your Lord{hip’s own 
Breaft; whether I have not firitt- 
ly obey'd your Commands, m ab- 


flasning 


DEDICATION. 


flainmg from all Approaches to 
Hlattery. 

There was no Room for an Ad- 
drefs of that kind, where I had fo 
firong and fubfiantial Grounds for 
Admiration, All that I have yet 
mention'd is entirely owing to a 
Senfe I ought always to preferve 
of fuch Obligations: Nor ought I 
a Silence to pafs over thofe Ap- 
plaufées, which fland on Record, 
and ufber in bis Majefty’s begin- 
ning Favours. 

The World, as well as your 
Friends, my Lord, will now be 
conuined, that, however greatly 
your Lerdfhip’s Anceftors have de- 
(erv'd either of the Crown or their 
Country, Nobility of Defcent is 
the leaft of your Praifes. That 


you 


DEDICATION. 


you are as true an Hew to the 
Virtues, as to the Dignities of your 
Family; and that by a firm and 
unwavering Conftancy and Leal 
for the Succeffian im the moft Se- 
xene Hloufe of Hannover, by a 
hearty and pious Love of Liberty 
and Religwn as by Law eftablifh'd, 
by an ardent Defie and Attivity 
sn their Defence, your Lordfbip 
has increafed and adorn’d the Lufire 
of your Line. 

May his Majefy fiill with as 
great Difcernment difpenfe bis Pro- 
motions ; and may your Lordfhip 
fong live and flourifh under thefe 
and greater Honours, to thé Ser- 
vice of your Country, the Foy of 
your Offspring, and the Satisfathion, 
of Numbers that ftand indebted 


£0 


DEDICATION, 


to your Lardfhip’s Goodnefs; but 


of none more particularly than 
of; 


My Lorp, 
Your Lordfhip’s 
moft Devoted, 
moft Obedient, and 


moft Humble Servant, 


Lew. Theobald. 


Drama- 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


OEdipus, King of Thebes. 
Creon, Brother to the Queen. 
Tirefias, the Prophet. 
High-Prie? of Fupiter. 
Meffenger, from Corinth. 

A Theban Meffenger. 

Old Shepherd. 

Chorus of Thebans, 


Focafia, the Queen. 


εὐ. The two young Daughters of 


yo tig one. Θ dipas and Focafte. 


SCENE, before the Palace at Thebes. 


OEDI 
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OEDIPUS 


ACT. 1 SCENE I. 


SCENE veprefents an Altar before the Pa- 
lace: The High-Priefts of Jur1TER attended 
by a Croud of THesans, Young and Old, 
fet ranged about the Altar. 


OEpipvs enters to them from the Palace. 
OEDIPUS. 
sat Sons of Thebes, Defcendants of old Cad- 


Mus, 

Why fit you thus? Why all this Pomp 
of Sadnefs ? 

Thefe Boughs of Supplication in your 


Hands, 
And Garlands on your Heads? while Thebes around 


B From 


2 OEDIPUS. 

From ev'ry Quarter fends up Clouds of Incenfe: 

And Pray'rs‘and Groans promifcuous fill the Air ! 

I would not truft Report to learn your Wants; 

But fee, your Οζα, himfelf is come 

Te meet your Wihes, and redrefs your Suff'rings. 

Speak, Rev’rend Father, (Age has mark’d thee out 10 

To this becoming Tafk,) why fit you thus ? 

Is there fome inftant Evil that you dread 2 

Or has the Hand of Fate already cruth’d you Ὁ 

My Soul is fend of eafing all your Sorrows. 

Moft ftem of Heart and ftubboan muft 1 be, τς 

If this Affembly did not ftrongly move me. 
High-Prief. O Royal OEdipus, Monarch of Thebes, 

Caft round your gracious Eyes; fee, what a Train 

Of blended Suppticants croud to your Altars! 

Here fome, whom Infant Nature yet denies 2: 

Motiop.or Strength ; here others, hallow’d Men, 

Whom. Age has robb'd. of their once boafted Vigcur. 

“Mongft whom my felf, the Prieft of Fove, attend: 

And here, a Band of Youths, the Flow’r of Thebes! 

The Remnant of your People, crown'd like us, 2: 

Sit in the Forums, at Mizerva's Shrines, 

And the Prophetick Altars of pois. 

For, as your felf have feen, our lab’ring City 

Sinks in the Storm of Fate; nor can fhe longer 

Raife her fick Head, and rife above the Waves. 3 

The fruitful Products of her Earth are blafted; 

Her grazing Flocks on the rank Herbage drop: 

And Mothers weep to {ee their Off-{pring perith ! 


Tt 


King of THeses. 
The Hand of Peftilence, ftretch’d o’er our Heads, 
Whirls round the fiery, all-confuming Sword ; 35 
And lays the fuff’ring Land of Cadmus waftc: 
While riotous Hell grows rich in our DeftruGion £ 
Not therefore that we count thee more than Man, 
Or, ast’ a God, do we approach thy Shrine ; 
But as we judge thee well the firft of Men, 49 
In Vifitations of the angry Pow’'rs, 
To ftand betwixt us and the Wrath of Heav'n; 
For Thou already once haft refcued Thebes, 
From the Exadtions of voracious Sphynx ; 
In which unaided and urtaught by us, 4s 
You gave the Proof of a concurring God ; 
Andare efteem’d, and ftyl’'d our Great Redeemer ! 
Wherefore, O facred O£dspus, we now 
With Pray’rs and proftrate Bodies turn to Thee, 
To find out fwift Releif, or from the Voice 5° 
Of fome declaring God, or humane Knowledge : 
For I obferve the dark Events of Time 
Live in the Breath, and Counfels of the Wife. 
Go on, thou Beft of Men; heal our fick State; 
Go on, and in our Caufe confuit thy Fame; ξς 
The living Glory of thy former Acts, 
That have aloud proclaim’d Thee Thebes's Saviour 8 
How thall the Mem’ry of thofe Virtues laft, 
If, once reftor’d, we after fall to Earth ὃ 
But, Oh! confirin ; and plant us round wiih Safety. 60 
Thy Infant Reign was gay, and crown’d with Fortune 5 
Be ftill thy {cif, and thed diffuiive Bicflings! 
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3f thou would’ft ftill be King, ‘tis better far 
To rule a Populous than empty State ; 
What do ous Tow’ss, or Naval Walls import, 65 
If unemploy’d, and deftitute of Men ! 
OEdip. O my afflicted Children, well I know, 
Nor am a Stranger to, your prefling Anguith ; 
X fee you All are hard befet by Fate: 
But none of you, like Me, are bow’d with Sorrow. 70 
For all your Griefs are centred in your King ; 
On Me alone the mighty Load is fall’n, 
And for my felf, and you, and all the State, 
My Soul is wounded: Never have I flept, 
When Thebes demanded I thould wake for her; 71ς 
But you are Witnefles how I have wept; 
And rack’d each painful Thought to give her Eafe. 
One only Hope of Refcue did 1 find, 
And that I put in Practice; to the Dome 
Of Pythiaw Phebus, Creon have I fent, 80 
Meneceus' Son, my Kinfman, to enquire 
What Meafures muft be ta’en to free this City. 
Th’ appointed Day for his Return is paft; 
And I’m in pain to know what Caufe detains him. 
But, when He comes, accufe Me, think Me vile, ὃς 
If I perform not what the God directs. 
H. Prieft. In good time, hait thou {poke ; for now, 
the Youths 
In Whifpers tell me, Creon is at hand. 
OEdip. O dread Apollo! May his coming prove 
As profp'rous to us, as his Looks are chearful ! co 


King of THEBES. f 
H. Prieff. We may conjecture well, elfe had He not 
With Laurel Chaplets thus adorn’d his Head. 
O£Fdip. Soon-fhall we know ; for hence I may addicS 
Him ; 
© Royal Kinfman, Son of brave Meneceus, 
What Tidings bring’ft thou from th’ oraculous God? ος 


Phd ed Ge IeOr Sed ddrdy ds Ged dh dedi tedy bhi drds 
ACT I. Scene I. 


Creon, OEpipus, Priests, and THEBANS, 


Creo. Good :=——Ev'n Calamitics, aright difpos’d, 
Turn their Complexion and become propitious. 
OEdip. What mean thofe Accents which, forbiddisg 
Fear, 
Permit me not to hope δ." 
Cree. Would you, my Liege, 
That here J thould difclofe the God's Command; 109 
Or fhun the Croud, and in the Palace hear it 2 
OEdip. To All proclaim it; —It concerns the Publick ; 
And I have moft at Heart the gen’ra! Welfare. 
Creo, Then thus the God dire@s; Ja Terms exe 
prefs, 
He bids us drive Pollution from the Land; τος 
‘The Curfe we cherith; and no longer firive 
With Ills that cannot otherwife be cur'd. 
OEdsp. What is the Curfe? And how to be remov'd? 
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6 OEDIPUS, 

Creo. By Banifhment or Death, to purge his Crime; 
For Marthet unreveng'd pollutes the City. 110 

OEdp. Whofe Crime ? Where is the Man thefe 

Horrors threaten ὃ 
Creo. My Lord, before you fill'd the Throne of 
Thebes, 
Laius was King. 
OF dip. Mauch of his Fame, I’ve heard ; 
Tho’ never I beheld his Royal Face. 

Creo. The Murtherers of Him, 'tis plain, the God 115 
Commands us now to ptnifh —— 

ΟΣ ἀρ. —But where are they ὃ 
How fhall we backward tread the Maze of Fate, 

To trace the Marks of antiquated Guilt ? 

Creo. Apollo fays, the Murth’rers lurk in Thebes ; 
Let us but beat their Bufh, and out they bolt; 120 
Unfearch’d, they'll keep their Hold, and fleep in Safety ! 

OEdip. Did Laius in his Palace, or abroad, 

Or in fome diftant Country, meet his Death ? 

Creo. He went from Home in queft of Oracles ; 
(For fo ‘twas faid) but ne’er return’d to Thebes. 125 
OEdip. Did there no Meffenger come back alive, 

None of his Train, who could report his End ὁ 

Creo. All were deftroy’d but One, who fled for Life; 
And could but little vouch of what he faw. 

OEdip, Each little Circumftance leads on to more, 130 
When once our Hopes purfue the Τιλέ of Truth. 

Creo. He faid, the King by Robbers was encounter'd, 
And fell oppref3'd by Numbers.—--=——= 


OFéi. 


King of THEBES. Ψ 
OF dip. Did not Hire, 
And promife of Reward, provoke the Dogs 
To touch his Life ? 


Creo. It was fufpected fo; 
But Laius dead, the Matter refted there. ΤῸ 
ai Pi Royal Blood was fhed, what inftant 
urfe 


Stept in to intercept enquiring Juftice > 
Creo. Juft at that time, pernicious Sphynx began 
Her riddling Malice; and our prefent Care 146 
Forc’d us to quit the Thoughts of pak Afiidtions. 
OEdip. But 1 will fift this Matter from the Top: 

Well-has the God begun, and well has Creos 
Difcharg’d his Duty, for an injur'd King. 
I will affift his Vengeance, will confirm 14: 
Apollo's Words, and refcue thee, O Thebes? 
Nor is the Office of a diftant kind; 
But for my felf, I'll drag their Guilt to Light. 
The facrilegious Hands that ftrtck a? Zaius, 
At OEdipus may aim their fecond Blow: 559 
Thus aiding Him,-I thall my felf fecure. 
Therefore, my People, rife, your Sui: is heard, 
And throw your fapplicating Boughs away : 
Go, fummon all my Thebaxzs to the Court, 
Nought fhall be iefi untry'd in your Redrefs: τς 
i will purfue the Ὀιθικῖες of the God, 
Will once again redeem, or perith with you! 

(Exeun: OEcipus aid Creon 


B 4 ACT 
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ἀνϑ ἃ ἃ δρὴ ἢ ἃ ὦ ἃ ᾧ ἃ ἃ ἢ, ἀν ὦ. ἢ. δι ἢν ἣν ᾧ ὅν ἃ. δ. ἢ ἢ, δ ὅν ἂν EEE EELS 
ACT I. Scene III. 


HiGuH-Prigsts and THEBANS. 
H. Prieft. Come, let us rife, my Sons, for this alone, 
Your gracious King has promis’d, came we here: 
And may the God, whofe Anfwer you have heard, 160 
Prove our Preferver, and avert our Suff’rings ! 
(Exeunt Priefs with Thebans following. 


RARER RRR 
ACT I. Scene IV. 


Enter the Chorus ef Old Men.of Thebes. 
CHORUS. 


J. 
Thou myftick Child of Jove, bew art thou come 
In Terror, from the Pythian Dome / 
Fear does 9. doubting Sp’rits control, 
And Horrors chill my trembling Soul ; 165 
Great God of Paans! Thon that doft difpence 


Thy univerfal healing Influence, 
Delian Monarch! we adore 
Thy faving Pow'r; 
Bur, Ob '——What untry'd Vengeance baft thou fill in 
frore? 170 


Daughter 


Kisg of ΤῊπ κε. Ρ 


Daughter of Hope, to thee we make our Pray’? 5 
Jmmortal Oracle! Do thou declare: 
Eternal Pallas, come away; 
Thou Godde/s of the Lawns and Groves, advance ; 
Whofe Oval Dome does in our Forum fland, BT§ 
Protettre{s of the Theban Land! 
find Thon, dread Phoebus, bring thy pow'rful Lance; 
Ye Triple Guardians, in Array 
Defcend ! Confefs your beav'nly Love, 
As once you did fweet Mercy fhew, 180 
And fnatch'd us from devouring Woe; 
Again the fame ador'd Protetters prove ! 


Il. 


For ev'ry Form of wild Diftre/s 

Does the devoted Soil of Thebes oppre/s ; 

Thro’ all the Land a fwift Contagion flies, re 
That usprevailing Art defes ; 

Zhe pois'nous Taint bale Nature everpew'rs, 
Blafts all her Buds, her Grain, and Flow'rs. 

And on the Stalk, the Fruit unripen'd dies ! 

Oxr Nymphs invoke Lucina’s Aid in vain, 193 
And of unknown Pangs complain; 

Our Men in Numbers drop, they fudden die, 

And haften to the Realms of gloomy Nignt : 

Swift, as the Lightning darts acrofs the Sky , 

And thick, as Birds in Cluflers wing their Flight? τος 
Pate Death, in heaps, oer-{preads our Plains, 
And το γ) Street of Thebes prophanes : 

ὰ § Atertiug 
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ee Ὡς εἰσ et See 


πα So 


(ο ΟΣ DIPUS 
Abortive Idfants on.tin Pavement lie, 


The agonizing. Mdethers by, 
Scarce mourn their Children, cer themfelves they 
die 200 


Whilft others to the Altars ge, 

To deprecate the commen Woe, 

The Voice of Sorrew, Praife, and Pray'r, 
Together mount, and {well the lab'ring Air ! 

ΤῊ. 

Whérefore, thos vencrabte ΟἾΝΗ of Jove, 205 
Attend our Suff rings, aud the Curfe remove, 

That lays us waffle: This God of War, 

That kills without a Sword or Spear. 

Goddefs! thy facred Aid difpence, 
And chafe the peftilensiél Demon hence; 210 
Plunge him in Amphitrite’s Ooxy Bed, 

Or where the rugged Seas of Thrace 

Eternal Tempefts raife, 

Force him to wide bis tgnominious Head ! 
With refilefs Rage bis venoms'd Shafts he deals, 215 

Laden with Rume, and-if eer 

Th’ unakive ‘Nights in Mercy (βάτο, 
The rifing Morn redoubled Horrors feels! 

IV. 

Ο facred Jove! Thy Bolts of Terror throw, 

Thy furceft Lightnings on Hits {pend ; 
And thou, O Lycian King, prepare thy Bow, 

Aud inflant Refcue fend. 
Sei 


King of THEBES. τι 
Soin to thy fide Diana’s Pow'rs, 
The Geddefs that o'er Lycian Mosntains {cours ; 
Who whirls ber Darts that never firay, δὲς 
sind bears ἀφιυ. ev'ry Beaft of Prey. 
Thee, ruddy Bacchus, I invoke, around 
Whofe Temples is a Golden Fillet bound; 
Who do'ft thy Birth from Thebes derive: 
And th’ Enthufiaftick Train 210 
To Notturnal Orgies drive; 


Approach with thy Torch, 
And the Demon fcorch ; 


The God, whom Men abhor and Gods difdain F 


End of the Εἰ ACT. 
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ACT II. Scene I. 


OEpipus and Cyornvs. 


OE dip. "OU pray with Fervor. Bat, if you will 
hear 

The Conmel Ifhal! lend, you may perhaps 

Obtain your Wihhes and avert your Lis. 

Tis true, I come a Stranger to the Fatt, 

Its Time and Manner; yet I would not wafte 5 

Th’ important Hour in uniuccefsful Search, 

Unlefs foe Marks led on to the Difcov'ry. 

But now my fel a Denizen of Trebes, 

Do thus pronounce to all. my Fellow Thebuns. 

Whoe’er amongft you be a Witnefs, how 19 

Laius, the Son of Labdacus, was flain ; 

I charge him to difcover all he knows. 

And left he fear, that to confefs his Guilt, 

Be to incur the Rigour of the Law ; 

Behold, I bid him throw that Fear to Earth. 15 

No further Sentence fall affect his Crime, 

Than, quiet and unhurt, to quit the Land. 

Or if there be amongft you one that knows 

Some foreign Hand in this black Deed concern‘d; 


Let him produce the Traytor, and receive 20 
The 


King of Turses. 12 


The Favour, Thanks, and Bounty of a King. 
But if thro” Fear, or for your felves, or Friends, 
A difobedient Silence bind your Tongues, 
Hear then what I pronounce! Let none prefume, 
Where OEdipus bears Rule, the horrid Wretch Ὡς 
To harbour or approach; but let his Prefence 
Break off your Pray’rs, prevent your Sacrifice, 
And your intended Expiations ftop : 
With him, no Commerce hold; but from your Houfes 
All drive him out; for he’s the Plague of Thebes, 30 
And fo the Delphian God, but now, has fpoke him. 
Thus then have J decreed, the God t’ obey, 
And a King’s Biood t’ attone: But for the Man 
Who, fingle or affifted, did the Deed; 
Let him drag out a weary Life accurft ! §) 
And may the fame dire Imprecation light, 
In all its full Extent, on me and mine; 
If I am concious that the Murth’rer Jurks 
Within thefe Walls. Now I agen conjure you, 
Unite your Counfels to detect the Villain, 40 
For Me, and for the God, and this poor Land 
Which Peftilence o’er-runs, and makes a Defart! 
Nay, had pollo not enjoyn’d the Taik, 
Yet when the beft of Men, a Monarch too, 
Was impioufly deftroy’d; It was not juft 45 
To leave his Death unqueftion’d, unreveng'd, 
But fearch the Traytor out. It lyeson me; 
Me, who fucceed him in his Throne and Bed, 
Enjoy his Confort ; aud had Fate allow'd 
Him, 


14 GEDIPUS, 
Him Iffué, fhould have been their common Sire! 59 
But fince the niggard Pow’rs deny’d him Sons, 
I will fupply the Want; and in his Vengeance 
Labour, as for my Father, till I find 
The Authors of his Death: And hear me,Gods, 
Give Sanction to my With! Whoe’er oppofes, ξς 
Or to his Pow'r affifts not my Defign, 
The gen'ral Curfe’of Barrennefs fall on him, 
And blaft his Land and Bed! Our prefent Plague 
Shed its colle@ed Venom on his Head ; 
Or, if there be a worfe, be that his Portion ! 60 
But, to thofe loyal Thebans who approve 
The Courfe of my Revenge; Eternal Juftice, 
And all the Pow’rs of Heav'n, be ftill propitious ! ——_ 
Chor. My gracious Lord, t’ evade th’ extenfive Curfe 
Which you have fix’d on all, I muft declare 65 
I'm guiltlefs of the Fa@, nor know its Authors; | 
But Phadus, that enjoyn’d the dark Enquiry, 
Should have inform’d our Doubts. —— 
ΟΕ δ. Yet grant, he fhould ; 
Gods are not to be fore'd, againft their Wills. 
Chor. 1 could perhaps a fecond Means propofe. 70 
OEdip. Spare not to tell whate’er thy Thoughts fuggetft. 
Chor. Next to th’ Oraculous God, my Liege, I know 
Tirefias ftands acquainted with the Fates ; 
From whom whoe’er enquires Myfterious Truth 
Departs not uninform’d. 
OEdip, —— ——— In this, my Friends, 15 
My Care has not been wanting ; Creon counll'd; 


3 And 


King of Tueses. iy 
And twice have I the Prophet fummon’d hither : 
"Tis ftrange, he comes not yet.—= 
Chor. —— For, what Report 
In common vents, is wild and Inconfifteni. 
OEdip. To what Report doft thou allude? By Hes- 
ven, 80 
I will examine every Breath of Fame. 
Chor. It has been faid, he fell attack'd by Men 
That met him on the Road. 
OEdip. I heard the fame ; 
But none that faw the Fact have yet appear'd 
Chor. The Wretch that’s conicious to himfelf of 
Guilt, 85 
Hearing the dreadful Curfe you have denounc’d, 
Will fly τ΄ unload the Horrors of his Breatt. 
OFd:p. Whom Guilt could never ἴσαις, Words will 


not fright! 
Chor. He comes, that can dete the latent Tzaytor + 
Behold, they lead the facred Prophet on, 9° 


Who only of Mansind knows hidden Truth. 


ACT II. Scene II. 


OEpipus, cuorus, aud Tinzstas Led, 


Oedip. Divine Tirefias! whofe all-fearching Mind 
Dives into Myltick Fate's remoteft Councils; 
Soars ap to Heav'n, or pierces to the Centre, 
Who 
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Who, tho thon fee'ft not with frail mortal Eye, ος 
Yet with more perfe@ and internal Light 
View'ft the Diftrefs of thy diftemper'd Thebes ; 
Of which from Thee alone the hopes a ‘Cure. 
For Phabss, if perchance thou haft not heard, 
When late we to the Zripes fent, reply’d, 109 
Our only Expedtation of Redrefs, 
Mutt be to find the Murtherers of Laius ; 
And found, with Death or Banithment to punifli! 
Therefore with-hold not Aid; but urge thy Skill; 
Provoke thy chatt’ring Birds, and ev'ry Pow’r Ιος 
Of Divination rowze, to refcue Thebes, 
Thy felf, and me, ftom Guilt, Pollution, Blood! 
On thee, our laft Referve of Hope is fix'd ; 
And glorious is the Task, when in our Pow’'r, 
To faccour the Diftrefs'd, and raife from Ruine! τὸ 
Tire. Alas !—How burthenfome is Knowledge then, 
When it is more expedient not to know! 
Forefecing, I have plung’d into the Snare; 
And ought not to have come. —— 
OE dip. What means this Sadnefs ὁ 
Biaft thou a Caufe to grieve at coming here ὁ 115 
Tire. Permit me to depart; be counfell’d, Sir ; 
We both thall better bear our waywafd Fates. 
OEdip. Juftice and Gratitude forbid, Tirefies, 
By Silence to deprive your Native Soil 
Of that Redrefs. your knowing Voice might give. 120 
Tire. For I forefee your Words are out of time 
And fear to fall into the like Offence : 


Chor. 
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Chor. Now, by the Gods conceal not what you know : 
Humbly ‘we throw our Bodies at your Feet, 
And beg you to difclofe the Fate of Thebes. 125 
Tire. By Heav'n, you are not wife ; nor {hall you urge me 
To wound your Ears with Words of piercing Horror. 
OFdip. What fay'ft thou ? Doft thou know, and 
wilt not fpeak ; 
But art determin’d to betray the Land, 
And obftinately give us up to Ruine ? 120 
Tire. Becauie | would not grieve thee, or my felf, 
Why is it rathly turn’d to my Reproach ? 
When, fhould I fpeak, thou would ft not lend an Ear. 
OEdip. Thou frubborn, vile old Wretch! (for thou 
wouldft move 
A Stone to Wrath;) wilt thou not yet declare δ 135 
But, unconcern’d, perfift in dumb Deftruction ὃ 
Tire. "Τὶς you perfift to load me with Reproach; 
To call Me Dumb and Stubborn; but are blind 
To yourown Weaknefs, and unjuft Refentment ! 
OEdip. What Mortal can keep down his ftruggling 
Soul, 140 
That hears thee trifle thus? that fees thee bent 
On Ruine, and Dithonour to thy Country ? 
Tire. For Fate will work its way, tho’ I am filent. 
ΟΕ». You ought then to declare, what mutt be 
known. 
Tire. I will no more reveal, tho ΠῚ] thow rage, 145 
And kindle up a-freth Difdain and Anger. 


OE LP, 
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OEdip. Then Paffion thallhave room : I will no longer 
Supprefs my Thoughts ; but know,--I hold thee, Traytor, 
A foul Complotter of this horrid Deed ; 

Laden with allthe Guilt, but of the AQ; 150 
And only free of that, by wanting Eyes; 
Could’ft thou have feen, thy felf alone had done it! 

Tire. O Righteous Imputation !—Hear me, King ; 

T tell thee, thou art fall'’n within the reach 
Of thy own Imprecation; from this Day 155 
"Twill be a Crime in Thebes, a Crime in me, 
To change a Word with guilty O£dipus ; 
Who ftands accurft, and is his Country's Bane. 
OEdyp. Ha! Dar'ft thou with audacious Terms to 
brand 
The Dignity of Kings? And can’ft thou hope, 163 
Licentions as thou art, to {cape unpunith’d? 

Tire. Yes :—I am arm’d m Truth, and Jaugh at Dan- 

ger. 

OEdip. Whente didft thou learn this contumelious Out- 

rage ? 
Tis not thy Divination diétates this. 

Tire. No, thou didft diate to me; urge me on, 165 
Againft my Will, to fpeak th’ unwelcome Truth. 

OEdip. What Truth? Pronounce again, inftrud& me 

farther. 

Tire. Haft thou not underftood its dire Import, 

Or is the Repetition meant t’ enfnare ? 
OEd, [have not underftood ; proceed t'inform me. 170 
Tire. I faid, thou wert the Murth’rer of the Man, 
Whole 
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Whofe Murtherer thou feek'ft. 


ΟΣ dip. Thou thalt not boaf 
Of having twice infulted me, unpunith'd. 
Tire. Nay then, to raife thy Anger higher, know — 
ΟΣ ἀρ. Speak, what thy Malice dares; It thall have 
way. 575 
Tire. Unknowing, thou ddo’ft a& abhorr'd Pollutions 
With thy. own Blood; ‘art fall’n into the Snare 
Of winding Fate, nor feeft the Cords that hold thee ἢ 
O£dp. Think’ft thou to triamph ftill in Infolence 7— 
Tire. If there be Strength in mighty Truth, I do. 180 
OEdip. Strength is in Truth, but Truth is not in thee; 
hou trebly blind, in Eyes, in Ears, and Soul! 
Tire. Weak Man !t’ upbraid me with that want of Sights 
Which ev'ry one fhall foon reproach in thee. 
OEdip. Thy Darknefs is thy Guard; but had’ft thou 
Eyes, 185 
Thou thould'ft not long enjoy their cheering Light: 
Nor live to taunt αἵ me, or ought befides. 
Tire. It is not in my Fate, to fal] by thee; 
Phabus-alone is Mafter of my Days. 
OEdsp. Yet tell me, do’ft thou from thy felf divulge 190 
This canker'd Tale, or is it Creon's Fi€tion? 
Tire. Lay not on Crees, what belongs to thee. 
O£dip. O Wealth! O Royalty! and thou great Art 
Of Wifdom, above Arts! ye fpecious Bleflings, 
That lift your Fav'rites to fuperior Glory ; 195 
What Envy does purfue th’ uneafy Rife ? 
Thus fromthe Throne to which, by me unfoughts 


by 
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I by the gen’ral Suffrage was preferr'd, 
Creow, my faithful, honeft, prim’tive Friend,. 
Burns in his treach’rous Soul, tothruft{ me down: 200 
Suborning this Magician's Hireling Voice, 
This juggling, envious, Market-hunting Wizard ; 
Who blind to Knowledge of pretended Art, 
Gropes only after Gain; For tell me, Dotard, 
In what art thou aProphet ὃ whe:efore then, 205 
When rav'nous Sphynx propos’d her fatal Riddles, 
Did not thy Art redeem the lab’ring Land? 
Yet this was Divination’s proper Task, 
And not the Province of a vulgar Man; 
But Augaury was mute, your Gods perverfe, 40 
And Knowledge at a ftand ! ——*ill I advane'd, 
Plain OEdipus, unskill'd in future Fate, 
And rude of Divination; yet infpir’d 
To refcue Thebes, I trufted to my felf; 
Exerted all my Energy of Soul ; ΓΤ 
And, deaf to Birds prognofticating Nonfenfe, 
Solv'd the dark Myft'ry, and preferv’d your Land: 
Yet Me you would dethrone; big with an Hope, 
That thou thalt fit at Creen’s Royal Elbow; 
And he the worthy Subftitute of Pow’'r! 2.20 
But thou, and the Complotter of thy Treafon,} 
Shall dearly rue the fought Preheminence ; 
And did not Pity plead for hoary Age, 
Thou fhould’tt e’er this have felt the weight of Juftice. 
Chor. If we our humble Thoughts might inter- 
pofe, 225 
Rage 
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Rage feems on either fide to fill your Breafts ; 
And dictate to your irritated Tongues. 
It ought not to be thus. You rather both 
Should bend your Wifdoms to unravel Fate, 
And extricate the God's myfterious Meaning. 430 

Tire. What tho’ you awe the Crowd with Regal 

Pow’r, 
I have a right of Speech, as uncontroul'd, 
And large, as any boafted Lord of Empire ! 
I ferve not thee, but am Apollo’s Prieft, 
Nor e’er fhall court the Patronage of Creon, 235 
But thou, that haft reproach'd my Want of Eyes, 
Becaufe thy Sight feafts on gay Nature's Objeds, 
Yet to thy felf and Miferies art blind; 
Not confcious where thou dwell’ft, nor yet with whom: 
Know ’'tt thou the Parents that begot thee, King? 240 
And that thou liv’ a Caufe of Execration 
Both to thy Race, that draw the vital Air, 
And thofe that how! below and rue thy Birth ? 
A Father's, and a Mother's hov'ring Curfe 
Surround, and foon thall chafe thee from the Land: 245 
Not glaring on the chearful Sun, as now; 
But loft in Night, and curft, like me, with Darknefs ! 
And then what Shores, what Vales, what new Citharon, 
What Mountains thall not echo to thy Groans! 
When thou art taught the Horrors of thy Wedlock ; 250 
How thou art wreck'd on Love's forbidden Coaft: 
When all the Train of Mitchiefs, yet unknown, 
Confront thy ftariled Soul, and {ct to view 
The 


22 OEDIPUS, 
The Plagues that wait thee, and thy fatal Offspring. 
Now rave, and dart thy frantick Accufations 255 
At me and Crees; but the Pow'rs ne'er form'd 
A Wretch more ‘horrid, more accurft than thou art. 
OEdip. Gods! Mutt I bear all this, and fiill be ps- 
tient ? 
Why does not {wift Perdition overtake, 
And rid me of the Gasb-protected Railer ὁ 2.60 
Get thee to, Hell, or any where from hence ; 
Back to thy hated Houfe, and mutter there. 
Tire. Hadft thou not fent, I fearce had fought for 
Thee. 
OFd. Could I have dreamt, thou hadft ingender'd 
Poifons, 
Thou fhould’ft not here have thed thy envious Folly. 265 
Tire. Howe'er my Folly may appear to thee 
Thy Parents thought me wiie.—— 
OEdip. Who were they ὃ fpeak ; 
I charge thee, ftay, inform me whence | fprang. 
Tire. This Day fhall clear thy Birth, and prove thy 
Bane. 
©Edip. How intricate and dark are all thy Words! 270 
Tire. Thou art the beft Interpreter of Riddles! 
OEdip. Am I reproach’d for what has been my Glory? 
Tire. The Fate that rais‘dthee, but prepar’d thy Ruit: 
GEdip. lf, faving Thebes, 1 fall, then welcome Ruin !— 
Tire. 1 will return: —— condu@ me homewards, 
Boy. 275 
OLdip. ’Tis well; ———for, prefent, thou difturb’ft our 
Work ; Remov'd; 
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Remov'd, we thall again obtain Repofe. 
Tire, Fear not, I'll leave you, now I have τον Δ] ἃ 

What I came here to {peak ; without Regard, 
Or Awe QfGrandeur; for thou can’ftnot kil] me. 28° 
In thee, Ihave produc’d the Wretch you fought, 
With Menaces purfued and furious Edits, 
For Laixs Death, and Thou alone art He: 
A Foreigner, and Stranger falfely deem‘d, 
For ftrait thou thalt appear ἃ Theban born, 28s 
And Native to the place; nor halt thou tafte 
A light AffiiGion, or enjoy Diftrefs; 
Then hall thy Beams of Sight be quench’d, and dark; 
Thy felf, thrown from thy Pow'r and ftript of Plenty, 
Shalt on a Staff fupport thy guilty Age ; 290 
To foreign Lands bend thy devoted Steps; 
And at each Door feek thy dependant Morfel! 
For to thy Children thou at once thalt be 
A Brother, and a Sire! to Her that bore thee 
An Husband, and a Son ! and to thy Father 295 
A Parricide, and foul Adulterer ! 
Go now, and mule on thefe predi&ed Horrors : 
And, τέ thou find’ft me, in a Tittle, falfe, 
Proclaim me void of Knowledge, and no Prozhet, 

[Lxeunt OEdip. and Tirefias ted, peveracy. 
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ACT I. Scene. Ill. 
CHORUS 
I. 


where is the Wretch, whom from bis dark Abode 30% 
The Delphian Prophet bas arraun a; 
Whole borrid Hands and Sol are frais’ 
With a facred Monarch’s Blood. 
"Tis time, he mount his fiery Steed, 
Or outfly the Whirlwind's Speed: 305 
For, arm'd with Lightning, the frerce God of Day, 
Jove’s Sex, purfues bis hunted Prey, 
Vengeful Fates, and Curfes firong 
Attend, and with the Gedbead {cour along ! 


II. 


A Siri Injunttion does Apollo fend 310 
From high Parnaflus’ faowy Head ; 
And thro’ the Land the Charge is {pread 
To detect the latent Fiend. 
Where bein Woods, or Mountains roves, 
Lurks in Dens, or Gloomy Groves : 315 
And, like a Bull firay’d from the Pafture, bounds ; 
And traverfes the lonely Grounds, 
From th’ Orac’lous Horrors fled 


Which, faun'd, purfue; and fintter round his Head! 
111, The 
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Wi 


The learned Augur, skill'd in Fave, 329 
Does 4 dreadful Scene relate; 
Can we the guilty Tale receive? 
May we the Prophet disbelieve * 
My wav'ring. Sol floats om th'uncertasn Tide, 
Hopes ereft, and Doubts divide ! 229 
Officious Fame did newer yet declare 
That any Wars vere wag'd, 
Or intefiine Difcord rag'd, 
‘Twixt Labdacus’s Som, and Coriath’s Heir. 
Where fiiall my anxkons. Faitle repefe, 33Φ 
How the horrid Tale diftlnim, 
How refens OR digus: from Shame, 
And Laius’, stursh-rers to thé World difeloje ’ 


IV. 


Immortal Jove, and bie great Sox 
Working Fate difcers alene : 335 
Bur whether Prophets better kop 
lts dark Decrees, than vulgar Men, 
Aly doubting Fudgment cannot well decide. 
Tho’ i Wifdem fome may pride, 
“52 4 fuperior Wit and Genius fhare, 342 
“Till frronger Proofs attest, 
ς Shail 
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Shall I lend my cred’lous Breaft 
To fuch as would the Royal Name impair? 
I faw, when Sphynx attack'd the Land 
How his Wifdom (εν ἃ the State; 
His Virtues foone! I ne'er can vate 
Him Ill, whe did the Wreck of Thebes withfand. 


End of the Setond ACT. 


ACT 


ew pet 


eS Ew ae er eee i αν 


King of Tut ses. 27 


pd ᾿πορ λυ ξιταν ἀπο χουξς es 

ee OES: EGS ae 

δ oan Sepa RRR ARG 
ACT WY. Scene I. 


Cason and CHonys, 
Creo. E Men of Thebes, I heard the furious King 
Y Had, in opprobrious Terms, with hea- 
vy Crimes 
Traduc'd my fuff'ring Virtue; and I come 
To fhake the heinous Imputation off : 
lf he fufpects that I, in Word or AG, ς 
Have added to the Weight of his Diftrefs ; 
Iam no longer covetous of Life 
O’erwhelm’d with Accufations. "Tis 2 Charge 
Brands my fair Name with Infamy and Horror, 
If Thebes, or you, my Friends, account me vile. 10 
Chor. Yerhaps his Soul believes not the Reproach, 
But hafty Paffion ftruck out barfh Expreffions. 
Creo. Did he not fay, that I fuborn’d the Prieft 
ITo falfify his Art, and blacken him ? 
Chor. But yet perhaps he meant not what he faid. 1 5 
Creo. Why ? Did he not with ftern and ftedfaft Eye 
Confirm his labour’d Phrafe, and urge my Falfehood 2 
Chor, A Prince’s Thoughts are facred to himfelf, 
And ought not to be fcan’d: But He appears, 
C2 ACT 


SO Se ρας 
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ACT Ill. Scene II. 


OE p1pus, Οκξον, end Cuonvus, 


OEdip. Ha! Traytor, ‘art thou here? Has ρον τῶ 
Guilt 29 
So braz'd thy Confcience that thou dar'ft approach 
My injur’d Roof, and giumph in Dithonouf? 2” 
"Τὶς plain, thou wert the Murtherer of Laiss, _ 
And fubt'ly haft confpir'd t’afurp my Throne. 
Now, in the Name of all the righteous Gods, 25 
When thou didft ‘fet on foot this rafh Defign, 
Did O£dipus appear a-Foo! or Coward, 
To countenance thy Fraud? Or could'ft thou think 
I thould not trace thy Treafons, oz repel them ὃ 
Doft thou not blufh to own the mad Attempt 30 
Of srafping δ ἃ Crown, without the Aid 
Of Friends or Armies to efpoufe Rebellion ὃ 
The Nerves of Pow’r, and Spurs to Ufurpation ! 
Creo. Are you a Man, whom Reafon ought to fway? 
Let me be heard, my Lord, and then be cenfur'd. 35 
OE4ip. | know your Rhet'rick’s good, but I am ill 
At lift'ning to the dawb'd Defence of Him 
Who ftill.has bore me hard, and fcorn’d my Pow’'r. 
Creo. But lend me for.a while your. patient Ear. 
OEdip.. But ftrive not then to thuffle off your Tre 
fons. 49 
Cree. 
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Creo. To think that ftubborn Obftinacy’s good 
In any Caufe, by Reafon unmaintain’d, 
Argues a, Mind diftemper'd and unfound. 
OEdip. To think thou may’ft betray thy Truft and 
Friend, 
And 'fcape the Fary of his juft Refentment, 45 
Argues a Mind more fickly and unfound. 
Creo. I grant the Maxim; but wherein, my Lo;d, 
Have I deferv'd your Hate? 
OEd@ip. Didft thou perfuade me, 
Or didft thou not, that it was fit I fent 
To that old, doting,. venerable Wizard ὁ 59 
Creo, 1 did; and ftill perfift that it was fit 
OEdip. How lopg do you compute it fince that Laias— 
Creo, Did what? I apprehend you act. 
OF dip. Was fain ? 
Cree. A Race of circling Years have interven’d. 
OEdip. Did then the Prophet exerclie this Art? ςς 
Creo. Ev'n then, as wife and as rever'd as now. 
OEdip, Did hein former times eer mention ine? 
Creo. Never that I have heard. 
OEdip. — But yet you did 
Enquire, and fearch to find th’Affaflins out ¢ 
Creo. Enquire we did, put neve: couid detect. — 6o 
OEFdp. Way did not then his Wudom uace the 
Authors ? 
Creo. Iknow not; Suence theretcre δεῖ Lecomes ne. 
OF dip. But what concerns your iesi, you cat but know ; 
And if you would obiige me, migii confes. 


C3 ‘Ts #0, 
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Cre. Of what? Fil not deny the thing I know. ὅς 

OEdip. That ἐξ Tirefias had not join'’d with you 
In envious Counfel, and complotted Slander, 

Hie had not tax'd me with the Blood of Laiss / 

Creo. You beft can tell, if he have own'd-as much: 
But now let me have room to queftion you. 10 
OEdip. Go om; you camnot make me an Affaffin. 

Creo. Is not my Sifter Paftner of your Bed ? 

OEdip. Τὶς granted. 

Creo. And with her, in equal Sway, 
You rule the Land of Thebes ἢ 

OE dip. Sa large her Pow'r, 
She need but wifh, and in that With command. Ty 

Creo. And I, with both, enjoy the Thirds of Row'r? 

O£dip. Ay, there thy fpecious Friendhhip ftands con- 

feft, 
And Treach’ry, and abhorr’d Ambition blaze! 

Creo. Not fo, if you with Reafon weigh the point; 
Knock at your Breaft, and ask your confcious Heart, 
if it would chufe a Crown poffefs’d with Fear, 

Rather than hold the fame degree of Pow’r, 

And fleep in Eafe and unmolefted Safety. 

My Soul feels not fo wild a Luft of Rule, 

As to prefer the empty. Name of King $5 

To truly RegalSway. No modeft Spirit 

But muft prefer the blifsful downy State. 

So now from thee I all the Sweets enjoy, 

Preheminence could yield: Nay, if I reign’d, 

Perhaps the ἔπ neceffity of Pow’r 99 
Might 
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Might drive me on fome Aéts I moft abhorr’d. 
How then can Royalty have greater Charms 
Than equal Rule, without the Thorns of Empire ? 
I bear not fo deprav'd an-Appetite, 
As not to prize the Good, which beass its Gain. 95 
Now Dignity and Pleasure flow around me, 
All court th’Advantage of my exalted State: 
And making me their Advocate to you, 
Thro’ my Addrefs hang on the Royal Ear, 
And have their Withes crown’d! Shou'dI then quit 100 
Thefe real Blefliggs for a painful Gewgaw ὁ 
Who hunts a falfe Ambition is not wife : 
For me, I never hearken’d to its Lure, 
Nor would affift the Man that would purfue it. 
If farther you require to be convinc'd Los 
From Delphi be refolv'd; ask of the God, 
If I aright his Oracle reported: 
And if you find I have complotted ought 
Againft you with Tirefas, let me fall, 
Not by your Suffrage only, but my own. 819 
But for a light ungrounded Jealoufy, 
Hold me not difaffe@ted to your Throne. 
It is not juft to cenfure.Men at random, 
And of their Faults or Virtues rathly judge: 
For lightly to difplace a worthy Friend, ¥Fg 
Is. gainft our felves to turn the murth'ring Sword, 
And difpoffefs our Souis. Time muft determine, 
Time only can the virtuous Man declare; 
But a fhort Day unmasks the hallow Villain! 

C3 Chor, 
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Chor, Well has he fpoke; O facred Sir, avoid 
Rah Errors: For ‘anfafe is fadden Wifdom. 
OEdip. If fadden Snares are laid to catch my Life, 
I muft as fwiftly guard againft the Danger : 
For if:Peetenti®n ficép, the ative Train 
Will work7its Ends,. and fruftrate-my Revenge. τὶς 
Creo. Doft thou atrempt to chafe me from the Land? 
OF dip. No ; -for Isvould not have thee 'fcape,- but dye. 
Creo, When‘you centhew that Ὁ deferve my Death. 
OFdip. Still γι: thou infolent, perverfe and ftubborn ? 
Creo. Becanfe I fee: thee take umwholfome Coun- 


fels. 130 
OFdip. Moft wholfome for my felf. 
Creo. Juftice commands 


Zhou thould’it as equally -conftik for me. 
OE£d:p, But thou haft been a Traytor. 
Creo. — ‘How if-you 

In jealous Thought have onty coin’d-me fuch ὁ 
OFdip. Sull I'we a Monarch’s Right to nile thy 

Fate. 335 

Creo. No lawlefg Right o'er me, a Prince, as thou art. 
OEdip. Thebes! Thebes ! 
Creo. I jikewife have a Share in Thebes. 
Chor. Be calin, my: Princes; See, in happy time 

Royal Socafia from.the Palace comes; 

Whole Prefence muft allay this hot Debate. 143 


ACT 
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ACT III. Scenes. III. 


Jocasta, OEnvipus, Creon and Cuonvs. 

Soc. Ye wretched Men, wherefore is all this: Rage > 
Why is Diffenfion kindled to: a Flame ὃ 
Do you not bluth, when all the Lard is fick, 

To quarrel, and indulge a private Grief ? 

Retire, my Lord ; “ἀπά, Creon, quit the place; 45 
Let us not aggravate a light Diftrefs, 

And {well it to a Storm. 

Creo. Sifter, the King 
Is pleas’d t’inforce me to a rigid Choice ; 

Or to forfake the Land, or ftaying Die. 

OEdip. I urge it: Ὁ Focaffa, I have found him rea 
Practifé againft my Life, my Fame, and Honour. 

Creo. Let me ‘not profper, Gods! but fall accurft, 
If e’er [had a Thought of what you tax me! 

Foe. O by the heav'nly Pow'rs, my Lord, believe him ; 
Let the great Gods he has invok'd, and me. 155 
And thefe our Friends be Vouchers of his Truth. 

Chor. My Liege, let us intreat you to be calm. 

OEdip. What! would'’ftthou have me fervilely fubmit Σ 

Chor, Regard the Man whom Foily never yet 
Seduc’d to rath Mifdeeds; and who, bu: now, 162 
Has call'd the Gods to witneis to his Faith. 

OEdip. Doft know what thou would'ft have ὃ 
᾿Ξ ῶδοε, 


I do, my Lora. 
ς ς OF με 
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OEdip. What is't ? 
Chor. Not with Dithonour to difcard 
A trafty Friend, upon a light Syfpicion. 
OEdip. Be certatr’; What thot ntgeft givésme up 165 
To inftant:-Death, or Benifhment from Thebes.- 
Cber. No, by the facred and all-feeing Sun : 
So let me be forfaken by all Friends, 
And hated by the unaffifting Gods ; 
Fee] all.the dire Extremes of tharp AffliGion, 119 
If I would urge. it on a Thought like that. 
But oh! the Sorrows of the fuff’ring Land 
Sit heavy on my Soul: and in your Difcord 
The Wounds of Thebes are rent, and bleed afreth. 
OEd:p. Do what you will: if O£dipss muft fall, 175 
Or in Difhonour be expell’d the Land; 
Yielding to you, Irun the defp'rate Hazard: 
For Him, where-e’er he goes, my Hate purfues. 
Creo. Rigid Compliance ! Where would end this Hate, 
Wert thou to give a loofe to frantick Paffion? 180 
Nature, like-thine, is to it felf a Burthen. 
O£dip. Wilt thou not then depart and give me Peace? 
Creo. 1 go; and from this Moment I renounce 
All Tyes of Blood, Faith, or Allegiance to thee: 
But to my Countrymen, thall ftill be Creon. 185 
[Exit Creon. 
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ACT II. Scens IV. 


OEpipus, Jocasta, axd Chorus. 

Chor. My royal Miftrefs, will you not perfuade 
Your troubled Lord to feek Repofe within ? 

Joc. Yes, when Ihave enquir'd his Caufe of Anguith. 

Chor. \!|-grounded Rumors kindled up Unkindnels, 
And caufelefs Accufations vex'd their Souls. 190 

Joc. Did mutual Provocations feed Diffenfion ? 

Chor. Too much, J fear. 

Joe. What Terms of Anger τοῖς ὃ 

Chor. O, let the private Perturbation ceafe, 
The Griefs of Thebes will take up all our Souls. 

OEdip. Take heed, old Man, how thou difturb'ft my 
I 


Mind, 

Nor with Negle& look on thy King’s AffiiGions. 

Chor. How have my Words giv'n way to a Diftruft 2 
Have I not labour'd to difclofe my Breaft > 
O! I muft bid adieu to Senfe and Reafon, 
When I the Royal ΟΕ ἄν" περὶ εξ. 200 
Thou, when poor Thebes lay gafping, half deftroy’d, 
Didft from the Gripe of Ruin {natch her back, 
And raife her up to Life: So would’ thou now, 
If it might be, reftore the fainting Srate. 

Foc. Let me conjure you by the Gods, my Lord, 205 
Difclofe the fatal Caufe of your Refentments. 

OEdip. I'll tell thee (for in Thee my Cares are centred) 

C4 What 
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What Treafons Crees had devis'd againft me. 
Soa Ay, tet me, if you know that he was vile. 
OEdip. He fays, Iam the Murtherer of Zaiss. 210 
Soc. Spoke it he from himfelf; or as he Beard > 
OFdip. He had fuborn’d the Prophet to the Lye; 
And prattifes on ev'ry Tongue in Thebes 
To fpréad the fame detefted Defamation. 
Soc. Think on’t no more, ny Lord, but lifttome, 215 
And Team ἃ Truth, of which 1 fhall produce 
A noted Inftance, that-no Mortal Pow'r 
Can certainly devine of things to come. 
Laius had once an Oracle (but whether 
Giv'n by the God, or by his Priefts, I know not) 220 
That from a Son to fpring from: him and me, 
"Twas in the Fates that he fhould meet his Death: 
Yet him, 2s Fame reported, Robbers flew 
Where three Ways met. The dreaded Son; when horn, 
Eter the third Night defcended on his Cradle, 225 
Was, with a Cord bor’d thro’ his Infant Feet, 
Giv'n out to be expusd on fome bicak Mountain. 
Thus were Apollo's Menaces o'erthrown ; 
‘TEhe: guilty Infant could not live to. kill 
His Site, dr Badusidread the threatned Fate. 230 
Yet Oracles-hid fiuily doom’d his Murthex< 
Therefore, my ‘Lord, mind not their idle Terrars. 
What Heav’n has in his Wifdom faid; Shall be, 
His own pérforming. Hand with Eafe. fullfls.. 
‘ OEdip. Fatal Fecafte! Ὁ thy. Words. bave rais'd 235 
Ata Bacthqpake bére,. and thatter'd all my Soul. 
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| Joc. What new Commotion heaves thy troubled Breaft ? 
OEdip, Methoughts I heard thee fay, Lains was flain 
Where three Ways met 


Soc. For fo Report was current, 
And holds the fame. 
OEdip. - But fay, where lyes the place, 24¢. 


In which this moft accurfed Act was done? 
Joc. In Phocis, where the triple-cleaving Roads 
Unite from thence, from Delphi, and from Dawsii. 
OEdip. How long is’t fince ? = 
Soc. The Tidings came to Thebes, 
But juft e’er you arrtv'd and fav'd the State. 245 
OEdip. Immortal Gods! what do your Pow'rs intend 9 
Joe. But why thefe Starts, and fudden Thought, my 
Lord? 
QEdip. Enquire not yet, but tell me of this Laiws ; 
What was his Mien, his Stature, and his Age? 
goc. Big made; and Time had juit o’er-fnow'd his 
Head ; 250 
In Features not unlike my OFdipus. 
OEdip. Wretch that I am ! How ignorantly rath, 
Have I denounc’d a Curfe. upon my felf! 
Joe. O! fright me not, my Lord; your Looks are 
wild. 
O£dip. Alas! I fear the Prophet fees too much; 255 
But one thing yet remains to clear my Doubts. 

Foe. ¥ tremble, yet will anfwer what I know. 
OEdip. Did he go forth in private, ‘thinly follow’d; 
Or tke himfclf, incircled with a Guard? . 

Foc. 


8 OR DIPT 4, 


Sec. They were in all but Five, his Herald One; 260 
And Laius fingly in his Chariot rode. 
OEdip.O murth’ring Demonftrations ! one thing more ; 
Who brought the News of his Difatter back ? 
Joe. One of his Foll’wers, who efcap’d unhurt. 
OEdip. And does he ftill attend our Court and Ser- 
vice? 26 
Soc. No; But returning with the fatal News, 
And feeing you fix'd on his Mafter's. Throne, 
He took me by the Hand, and humbly beg’d 
I would difmifs him to fome Rural Office ; 
That he but rarely might be feen in Thebes. 270 
I granted his Requeft; for that and more 
Was due to his Deferts and faithful Service. 
OEdip. Give Orders that he do attend us’ ftrait. 
Soe. He thall be fent for; but for what, my Lord? 
ΟΕ». I'm haunted with bad Fears, Things have been 
faid 275 
Difturb me, and I muft be fatisfied. 
Sec. Well, he thall come; But may T not have leave. 
Τὸ efk what Cares torment your anxious Mind? 
OEdip. Since you have giv'n Affurance ta my Hopes, 
1 will difdofe my Pain; for oh! Focafe, 280 
Where can I reft my Sorrows but on thee? 
Know, Polybus of Coriash was my Sire ; 
My Mother séerope, οὗ Dorian ExtraQ: 
1 at their Court in high account was held 
As Son, and eldcft Subje&: till it happen'd, 28s 


(A Chance, that miniftred to my Surprize, 
Becaufe 
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Becaufe my Bearing gave no Scope to Slander;) 
That, at 4 Banquet, one, 6'er-wrought with Wine, 
In the blunt rudenefs of hi, Cups reproach’d me, 
And faid, I was not Native to the Throne, 290 
But only an adopted Heir of Corinsb. 
The matter gall'd me much; and all the Night 
I ftruggled hard to keep Difquiet down : 
Till the next Morn, I to my royal Parents 
Difclos'd the thing that chaf’d me; They refented 295 
The fland’rous Words, and rated the bold Drunkard. 
Now, tho’ their kind Indulgence pleas'd me much, 
Yet the Surmife funk deep into my Breaft, 
And fefter’d all within; therefore unknown 
To them, I journey'd to the Pythian Dome 300 
To eafe my doubting Heart; but the harth God, 
Dumb and regardlefs to the thing I fought, 
Denounc’d a Series of undreaded Horrors; 
That I was dooin'd with Inceft to pollute 
My Mother's Bed, and thence produce a Race 305 
Should ftartle Nature: Next, t'increafe my Guilt, 
I with my Father's Blood thould ftain my Soul. 
With the fierce Threats alarm'd, I from that Hour 
Made from the Stars that pointed my known Courfe 
To the Corinthien Land ; and fied t’avoid 310 
The black Accomplifhment of fuch PrediGions 
But, flying, I approach’d that place of Guilt, 
In which, you faid, your King and Husband fell. 
There, O Focafa, I mutt tell thee all, 


Scarce enter'd I the triple-wending Road, 3 5 
a r 
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E’er I an Herald met; and clofe behind 

A Man, moft like to him thoa haft defcrib’d, 

Drawn in a Chariot: When, th’officious Hind 

That rode before the Carr, and next his Matfter, 

Strove forcibly to rob me of the Path. 320 

Stung with th Affront, I ftrack the forward Slave, 

And keeping onward, the inrag’d old Man 

Twice on my Head lath'd with his rowel’d Whip. 

Not fo my unperforming Paffion dallyd, 

But, with my Staff, dealing a furious Blow 325 

I fell’d him headlong from his Seat to Earth: 

And then upon bis Foll'wers wreak'd my Vengeance. 

Now if the dire Refemblance of the Fact 

Determine this for Laias,’does there live 

On Earth a Wretch more-:hatel among Men? 330 

Or more th’Abomination of the Gods ὁ. 

For neither Foreigners, nor .T#ebass. born,. 

Mutt in their hofpitable Domesireceive me ; 

Or greet ‘me with a Word of foft:Condolance ! 

But thrut from ev'ry Roof, I muft endure 335 

The Burthen of that Curfe my felf impos'd; 

Then have I with Pollution wrong’d the Bed 

Of him I flew ὃ O the redoubled Hortors? 

Am I not all one Stain ὃ Ev'n if I fly, 

It mutt be fill, in Banifhment, from home ; 340 

No, never muft I that lov'd Soil ‘revifit, 

Left my-fell Hands thould do the deftin'd Maurther 

On Potybus, my Father! Left I ruth 

Wirh riotous Heat. spon. his widow'd Queen, ; 
An 
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Απὶ wrore my Mother! Who that dares to cenfure, 345 
But nut on Fate, and on th’ unequal Gods, 
Lay all the Guilt, and OFdipus acquit ? 
Let τὴς ποῦ, O ye facred Pow’rs of Heav'n! 
Let me ποῖ fee the Day, but rather perith, 
Be fnatch'd from Earth, than live to be o’erwhelm'd 350 
With Shame and enfupportable Poltution ! 
Chor. Niy Lord, we feet the Burthen of your Fears, 
Buz till. they'#é better grounded, hope the beft. 
O&dip. Alas! my Friends, all my referves of Hope 
Are ‘fix! on what this Hérdfmdn fhall report." δὲς 
Joc, What:have. you purpos'd, when he comes, ny 
Lord ? 
OEdip. I'll tell thee, Loves ifthe but hold the Tale 
[heard from thee, then all my Cares are hufh'd. 
Joc, What pleafing Circumftance did 1 produce ? 
OEdip. Thou faid’ft, that he reported Laixs fe 360 
By Robbers ; if he ftill affert a Number 
Concern’d in the Affault, then I am fate. 
(For One, and Many, makes a wide’Diftinction :) 
But if a fingle Hand deftroy’d the King, 
My Guilt is manifeft, and Ruin follows ! 365 
Foc. Be certain his Relation anfwerd mine: 
Nor will he dare retraét from a Report 
Which not I only, but all Thebes have heard. 
But fhould he deviate from its firft Contents, 
Yet Laius’ Death, my Lord, will ftill be wide 370 
From what the God foretold, that he thould perifh 
Beneath a Son of mine: For that poor Infant, 
: To 
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To difappoint PrediGion, was deftroy’d. 
Wherefore, for what the Oracles have menac’d, 
Lofe not a Thought in fearch of Certainty. $75 
OEdip. Right, my Focafea; yet forget not, Love, 
But fend and fammon this fame Fellow hither. 
Joc. With all Difpatch, but, good my Lord, retire; 
Focaffa will not put a Thought in AG, 
That is not grateful to her OEdipus. 38 
(Exenns OEdipus and Jocafis 


ΨΥ og ΧΌΒΩΣ 
ACT HI. Scene V. 
CHORVUE. 
I. 
Fufily thefe [acred Truths to. cate; 
And thofe ble Laws that bave, their Risa 
From Wifdems, lodg’d above the Skies. 
Thofe, which th’'Olympian Kine alone 385 
Diftates from his eternal Throne, 
(Unlike to thofe weak Mortals frame,) 
Live unabolifh’d, fill the fame ! 
Sprung from the God, replete with beav'nly Fire, 
They baffle Time, and keep their Strength eutire. 390 


i. 
The Tyrant, and illegal Max 
Froga Pride, and rafo Cextempt began; ᾿ 
Pri 
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Pride and Contempt that lift him high 
O'er Mountains of Impiety ; 
Till plac’d aloft be daxted grows, 395 
And in his Fear bis Hold foregoes, 
O! may the City’s Cares fucceed, 
Nor envying Fates their Search miflead. 
With ardent humble Pray'rs the Gods Ili move; 


The Gods foall fill sy kind Proseéters preve! 


III. 


But whoe'er in Word or Deed 
Does from the facred Laws recede, 
No divine Refensments fearing, 
Nor the hallow'd Shrines revering, 
Uf licencions Eafe beguile δέοι, 405 
If difhenef Gaius defile him, 
If be purfues corrupting Pleafure, 
Or gra/ps at eupermitted Treasure, 
Some rigid Doom his Guilt o’ertake! 
Elfe who hereafter will controul 410 
The Sallies of his impious Soul? 
If no avenging Judgments fhake 
The Triumphs of the diffolute, 


Tis time th’inftructive Choirs be mute. 


IV. 


Ler miftaking Zeal uo more 425 
The Truth of Oracles adore; 
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No more to th’Lycian Temples prefing, 
Or th’'Olympian God addreffing, 
If Apollo do nor right him 
On the impious Doubts, that flight him: 
But thou, ErernalJove! that bearef 
Rule univer{al; if thou heareft 
The dire Neglef, avenge thy Son. 
For all th’Orac’lous Truths of old, 
That were to wretched Laius told, 425 
Have loft their Credit and Renown. 
Apollo’s Honours fink apace, 
And all the Deity gives place! 


End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT IV. Scene I. 


Jocasra and Cnornos. 


Foc. Υ Rev'rend Heads of Thebes, I have deter- 


ee oe ἢ 


min’d 
With Incenfe, and thefe Chaplets to attone, 
And fupplicate the bleft Celeftial Pow'rs, 
For ‘OEdipns, oppreft with many Cares, 
Diftra@s his anxious Soul; nor like a Man 5 
Furnith’d with Wifdom and fuperior Reafon, 
Colleéts, or rates the prefent by the paft : 
But hangs on ev'ry ghaftly T’ale of Horror. 
Nor has Admonifhment reliev'd his Mind ; 
But Pray'rs and friendly Comforts been rejected. 10 
Therefore to thee, O Lycian King, I fly; 
To thee, thou next Redrefs 1 humbly bend, 
And beg a Deprecation of his Sotrows. 
For all the ‘State fickens in his Diftrefs, 
And like a Ship, τοῦδ᾽ ἃ of her Pilot, mourns. τς 


ACT 
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Jotasra, Maesencan, and Cronvs. 

Με Can you inftruct a Stranger, Sirs, to find 
The Palace’ of the royal O£dipus? 

Or rather, where himfelf is to be found ? 

Chor. Within this regal Dome the King refides, 
And thither is τοι ἃ: But this fair Dame 20 
Is call'd his Wife, and Mother of his Children. 

Meff. Blefimgs upon her! and furrounding Joys 
Still glad the dwelling of his Royal Confort ! 

Soc. The like Profperities return on thee, 
The juft Reward of thy fair omen'd Speech ! 25 
But fay, what Caufe of Moment brought thee hither ? 

Meff. Joy to this Houfe and its Imperial Lord. 

Joc. What Joy doft thou infer, and whence defcending ? 

Mef. From Corinth, Lady; but, in brief, I bring 
Pleafures corrected by a gentle Sorrow. 

Joc. What are they ? Speak, inform mv doubting Mind. 

Meff. The Ifthmes (as 1 heard on my Departure) 
Defign t'ele& your OEdipws their King. 

Joc. Does not old Polybus ftill govern there ? 

Με, The good old King refts in his peaceful Tomb. 35 

Soc. What fay'ft thou, Stranger ὃ Is the Monarch dead ? 

Meg. If I deceive you take my forfeit Life. 

Joc. Fly, fwift as Thought! Inform my royal 

Lord [Τὸ ber Attendant. 
I have 
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[ have a Secret will revive his Soul. 
0, where are all th Oraculous Tetross now, 40 


And where the Faith we owe them? Scar'd by Trifles, 
My Lord, in Exile, left his native Land. 

T’avoid the Guilt of murth’ting Pobybus : 

Who fill is dead, tho’ OKdipus was abfent. 


ACT IV. Scenes II. 


OF.pipus, Jocasta, MESsENGER, and Cuorvs. 


OEds. Dearelt Focefat O my Heart's fweet Plea- 
fure ! 4§ 


Why haft thou call’d me forth, to what intent ? 

Jec.. To liften to this Man, and from his Words 
To learn th’Importance of Orac’tous. Bugbears. 

ΟΕ. Who is the Stranger? And what’ Tydings 

bears he ? 

Joc. He comes from Cerinsh, fent to let thee know 50 
Thy Father Polydus no longer lives. 

OEdip. What γ᾿ ἃ thou? Ha! Explain thy Mellage, 

Friend. 

Adef. If Confirmation.on my Words depends, 
Be fatisfied, my Lord, He is no more. 

OF dip. Fell he beneath fomeTraytor's guileful Hand,¢5 
‘Or yielded.to the Rage of harth Diftempers ? 

Meff. Death need but lay his leaden Mace on Age, 
And Slumbers follow ——. 

OEdip. Then he dy'd of Sicknefs? 

Meff. 
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Meff. Gently decaying ; and born down with Years. 
OEdip. O ye great Gods! Why. thould the World, 
Focafia, 6o 
Run madding after Prophecies and Fate, 
From whifp’ring Altars, or from cackling Birds ; 
When thefe vain Babblers, giving Fear th'Alarm, 
Prefag'd that I was doom’d to kill my Father ὃ 
fad yet he dy’d, and Ihave fill been here ; 65 
Diftant from him, and guiltlefs of his Fate: 
Unlefs the Sorrow of his abfent Son 
Haften’d his End; for fo he dy’d by Με! 
So, Polybus is flain! and with him dye 


Thiimportant apd accomplith’d Oracles ! 70 
Soc. Was not then a Prophet? —— > 
OEdip. Oh! thou wert; 


But Fears and Prepoffeffions fway’d my: Soul. 
Soc. Stiake off th'uneafie-Guefts for ever now. 
OEdip. Muft I not dread th’Embraces of a Mother ? 
Fee. What has the Man to fear whom Fate o’er-rules ?7 § 
When Forefight cannot aid, but oft deceives, 
’Tis beft to live as thoughtlefs as we may. 
You muft not labour with imagin’d Inceft: 
Men oft have in their Sleep enjoy’d their Mothers ; 
Yet thaking off the guilty Dream with Night, 80 
Laugh'd at the Coinage of fantaftick Slumbers. 
OEdip. 1 might commend th’Advice, if the who 
bore me 
Were not in being; but as yet the lives, 
Tho' thou wert all Perfuadion, 1 muft fears σε 
3 Φ 
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Joe. Your Father's Death pleads ftrongly ’gainft your 
Fears. 85 


ΟΕ δ. But Mother's Life awakens’ new Diftrutt ! 
Meff. Who is this Obje& of your Fears, my Lord ὁ 
OEdip. Why, Merope; old Man; late the chafte Wife 
Of Polybus ------ 
Meff. Rut whence thefe Fears-of her? 
OF dip. Becaufe the God has threatned ugly Horrors. 90 
Με. May I enquire th'Import of his Predi@ions 2 
OEdi». Thou may'it. The fearing Oracle foretold 
That I was dooin’d to fpill my Father's Blood, 
And with inceftugus Arms. embrace my Mother : 
For this I have eftrang’d my {elf fo long 9$ 
From fatal Céobinsh: Happily, I hope; 
Tho’ fweet it be to dwell beneath the Smiles, 
And tafte the Comforts of paternal Fondnefs. 
Meff. Was this the Caufe of your Retreat from Coriath ἢ 
OEdy. T’avoid the Guilt of Parricide, my Friend. roo 
Mef. What if my coming fet you free,. my Lord, 
And difpoffefs thefe Peace-difturbing: Cares ? 
OEdip. Thus thali the Arms of.Gratitude be ftretch’d 
To clafp thee ἴο ΠΥ Bofom.—— 
Meff. Sure I came 
Tinvite you to a glad return to Corinsh. 10g 
ΟΕ δ. Ob! never, whilft I have a Parent there. 
Με MyLord,your jealqusFears o’erbear your Reafon. 
OEdip. In what? For Heav'ns fweet fake infu my 
. Errors. 
Meg, If you on thefe accounts decline our Land. 
D OEdip. 
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OEdip. 1 tremble ket the God fulfil ‘his Threats. re 
Mef. Left you commit an Outrage on your Parents ? 
OBd:p. Ay, that, old Man, that gives. me.conftant 
Με. But are not your Suafpicions light and groundlefe? 
OEdip. How, if I am their Son? —— 
Με. - But δοίΐγδι: 
Was not in Blood akin to you, my Lord. ες 
OEdip, What fay thou,- Man? Why; did he not 
deget me? 
Mef, No more than T did. 


Odi. Could he be nly Father, 
Aad not beget me? 
λέ. Sir, indeed he did:not. 


OEdip. Why did he then vouchfafe to call me Son? 
Mef. He, as a Gift, receiv'd'you from theft Hands.'1z0 
GEdip. And lov'd me, “caufe receiv'd from other's 
Hands? 
Meff. His Fondnefs from his want of Children ἕο ον ἃ. 
OEdip. And was I bought, a Prefent for your King ? 
Or from your Children cuil'd to this Promotion ? 
Meg. Ufound you in Citheron’s woody Vales. τὰς 
OEdip. WhatCaufe had led you to thationety Place ? 
Meff. 1 there prefided o'er the Mountain Herds. 
OEdip. Didft thou frequent it as an Hireling Shepherd? 
Meff. Bleft was my Setvice that I refcu’d you! 
OEdip. From what Misfortune ὁ What oppreffing 
Danger ? 13% 
Mef. Thy wounded Feet bear Witnefs to thy Sut 
Frings. OLdy 
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ΟΕ δ». ΟἹ you have to my tortur'd Soul reeall'd 
The Mem’ry of that aiitiquated Sorrow | 
Ateff. Ἵ Ἰσοε᾿ ἃ you from the peinful feltring Cords. 
OEdip. Ὁ dise Abufe! What did my Chilthned fufs 
fer ! 134% 
Mef. From thatharth Fortune was your Name impos'd. 
QGEdip. Say, did my Sire or Mother ufe me thus ὁ 
Mef. I know not; he, who breught you, beft can tell. 
ΟΕ Δ. Di you receive me fem another's Hands, 
Or found you me your if? 
ΜΕ: + My Lord, I did not; 140 
Another Herdimanto my Cate bequeath’d you. 
OFdip. Canft thou remember who that other was ὃ 
_ deff. : He wes. reputed one of: Less’ Servants. 
O£dip. OF him, who late pofleis'd the Thebax Throne 2 
Mef. The fame, He tended on the Manareh’s Herds.145 
GEdip. Doeshe yet live ? May I behold his Face 2 
Mef, You of dae Land can beft inform the King. 
OEdsp. If any prefent have e’er feen the Man, 
The Shepherd whens he fpeaks of, cither here 
In Thebes, or on our Paftures, teach me, Sirs: 159 
The Time demands. him, and-he muft be found. 
Chor. Doubtlefs, my Lord, "tis ke you fought but now ; 
That beg'd to be difmifs'd and lives retir’d: 
But your Focafta beft can guide us here. 
OEds. Canft thou inform us, Love, if it be him 155 
This Man intends, whom we but now have fuinmon'd ὃ 
Joc. Whom can he mean? O givenot way, my Lord, 
To freth Diftrufts, or credit rath Surmife. 
D 2 OEdip 


ge OR DIPUS, 


Ofdiy. Ferbid it, Heav'n, when J have trac'd (Ὁ fay, 
That I thould ceafe, e’er I my Birth have found 160 
Foc. Now, by the Gods, # you regard your Life 

Or After-Peace, renounce the wain Enquiry : 
Already 1am fick of heavy Cares. 
OEdip. Tho’ I am feund a Slave in three Defcents, 
T will not refle& en thee; ‘fear not, Fecafa. 165 
Joe. Let me conjure you to forego your purpofe. 
Ofdip. Not till ἴ am refolvd in ev'ry Doubt. 
oc. Ihave my Reafons, Siz; and cdunfel well. 
Oféip. Countel is Peifon that controuls sy Will. 
Foc. Gh! OBdipus, my much unhappy Lord! 170 
© may't thou nc’er diftover who thou art! 
OEdp. Go fome, andabring this Herdfiman to me ftrait, 
But let Her ftill boat of Her high Deftent. 
Foc. O fatal Monatech | —Sut [ can no more ; 
Tis the lat Greeting of ent mutual Sorrows. 176 
[Exit Jocatta haftily. 


εδιδιδι δ ιδι δι δεθισισιδισιῦ 
ACT IV. Scene IV. 


OEnpreus, MEssunGes, and Cuoxvs. 

Chor. Why is the Queen, my Royal Lord, retir’d 
With fuch diforder'd Speed, and inward Sadnefs ¢ 
Alas! 1 tremble left fome dire Event 
Lin{ue'from her conceal’d Diftrefs of Soul. 


OE dip. Let her high Spirit have way : I fland refolv’d,189 
Howevei 


King of Tuses. [κε 


However mean, to fearch my Patents out : 

Perhaps the fears, left fome ignoble Houfe 

Should cluim my Birth, and fhock her Female Pride. 
But looking on my felf as Fortune's Son, 

I triumph in her Gifts, and can difdain 185 
The Infamy ofa Plebean. Lot. 

The Goddefs may difpofe her future Son ; 

And Time that made me Great reduce my Grandeur. 
Since 1 have gone fo far, I'll not defift, 

"Till I have trac’d my dark Original. 1οσ 


Chor. If 1 forefee the Will of Fate, 
By the Regent of the Skies, 
E're the Morrow's Sun arife, 
Thou, Cithteron, fhalt relate, 
Whence onr Okdipus arofe; 10 
And all she Henours of his Birth difeloje, 
Then: fhall onr future Songs proclaim, 
And ring to Heav'n Cithzron’s Name: 
Cithzeron! whence the lovely Tidings came. 
Thou, Phoebus, didfl the Search injpire ; 
Oh! fulfil thy bie Defrre. 


| 


λουο 


What Pow'r Divine beget thee, Son, 
What fair Nymph of heav'nly Race, 
Suff"ring Mountain Pan's Embrace, 
Bearing thee, the Theft did own? 2ΖῸ4 
Fer all Cliffs and fleepy Heights 
Are facred to the rural God's Delights,. 


D 3 Bid 


Did Bacchus, or Bd Hermes rove 
Some Heliconiah Nymph -te prove, 
And famp'd shee ἐπ the Hour of yielding Lowe? = r10 
For Bacchus oft she Dryads courts, 
And with blooming Beauty {ports 


©Edip. If I from Circumftance and diftant View 
May guefs, my Friends, the Shepherd we have fought 
Now meets our Eyes: A fong and fuiting Age = 215 
Warrants my Thoughts, and fays it muft be He. 
Befides that thofe, who lead him'‘to our Prefence, 
I know to be my Servants.. Thou perhaps 
Haft elfewhere feen him, and canft, better: tel) me. 

Chor. My Lord, he certain that 1 know this Man 2.20 
Was one of Laixs’s molt faithful Hexdfmen.. 

OEdip. Say, my Corinthian Friend, is this the Man 
Your late Difcourfe concern’d ? 


Meff. 


οςδυοοςροςζοος IGG FOOG GOGO 
ACT IV. Scene V. 


OEnpipus, MESSENGER, SHEPHERD, ATTENDANTS, ‘and 
Cu 


My Lord, ‘tis he. 


ORKRvUS. 
OEdip. Hear you, old Man; nay, turn your Eyeson me, 
And anfwer me to, what I hall demand : 225 


Did you not once belong to Royal Lerass 
Shep. I was his Servant, not a purchas‘d Slave ; 


But born and nourith’d in his friendly Houthold. 
QEdip. 


King of THEBES. Ss 
OEdip. How didf thou ferve bim? What was thy 
Employ ? 
Shep. The grazing Bufinefs was my greateft Care. 250 
OEdip. Where didft thou chiefly tend thy nuin'rous 
Flocks ? 
Shop. On Mount Citheren, and the neighb ring Lawns. 
OEdip. Haft thownot then fomewhere beheld this Man ? 
Shep. What Man, my Lord? 
OEdip. his, who confronts thee here. 

Hait thou not once been converfant with him? 235 
Shep. 1 cannot charge my Memiry with his Knowledge. 
Mef. "Tis not a Wondcr, Royal Sir; but I, 

By ftrict Occurrences of ancient Date, 

Shall rowfe the lof Remembrance of thefe Features. 

I know, his ‘waken’d Soul muftrecollea, 24a 

That when on wide Citheron's outftretch’d Plains 

He o’er two Flocks prefided, I o’er One, 

Our Stations were moft near; and we together 

From blooming Spring to the decline of Autumn, 

Spent the long friendly Days: and when the chill 245 

Approach of Winter warn’d us in our Cotts 

To houfe the Herds, I to my private Fold 

Drove my fmall Truit, but he his larger Flocks 

In Laixs’ Coverts ftabled. Speak, old Man, 

Was it not thus, or do I talk in Fables 2 259 
Shep. Tho’ far remote in Time, I own the Truth. 
Με. Come on then; you remember, to my Care 

An Infant you intrutted, and with Pray’rs 

Befought me, as a Fofter-Child to τοῖς i: >? 

D 4 Shep, 
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Shep. Oh! Wherefore is that Circumftance reviy'd > 
Meff. This was that Infant, Friend, I took in Charge. 
Shep. Perdition choak thee ! Wilt thou not be filent? 
OEdip. Forbear thefe Execrations, rath old Man; 

Thou rather doft deferve to ftand accurft. 

Shep. Moft Royal Mafter, how have I offended ? 260 
OEdip, Why doft thou not confefs that Infant-Charge ? 
Shep. He does not know th’Event of his rath Quettions, 

Ii fair Entreaties wiil not make thee {peak, 

Force hall oblige thee. — 

Shep. Oh, for Mercy’s. fake, 

Do not with Tortures wound this Age-warn Body. 265 

OFdip. Bring hither Irons; hafte; bind the trifing 
Traytor, 

Shep. O my diftraéting Thoughts! What muft I fay ? 

OEdip. Did you that Infant to his Hands deliver ὁ 

Shep. 1 did; Would I had dy'd in that glad inftant! 

Okdip. Slave, thou thalt die, unlefs thou {peak the 
Truth. 270 

Shep. Alas! my Lord, I faid I gave it him. 

OEdip. From whence hadft thou the Boy? Was he 
thy own? 

Or didft thou from fome other's Hand receive him ? 
Shep. He was not mine: I had him giv'n to me. 
OEdip. From whence? What Houfe ? Which of our 

Subjeéts Hands ? 27§ 
Shep. Oet me, by the facred Pow'rs above, 

Let me conjure you, Sir, prefs me no farther. 

OEdip. Wretch, if I afk thee onee again, thou dy'ft. 


Shep. 


King of THEBES. $7 


Shep. The Child was of the Family of Lains. 

OEdp<Born of fome Slave, οἵ of the Royal Line δ 180 

Shep. Alas! What Horrors muft I now difclofe ! 

OEdip. And I be curit to-hear! Yet hear I mui. 

Shep. "Twas faid to be the King’s; but your Focaffa. 
€an beft unravel this myfterious Secret. 

OEdip. But did the give it thee 


Shep. She did, my Liege. 285 
OEdip, And to’ what End? 
Shep. With Orders to deftroy it. 


OEdip. What, her own Child? 
Shep. -Ah Oracle of Dread. 
Poreran his Birth, and authorizd his Doom. 
OEdsp. As how? 
Shep. — Twas faid, that he fhould kill his Parents. 
OEFdip. Why didft thou then deliver itto. him? 2ορ 
Shep. Compafiion for the Child had δίς ὦ ἸῺ Soul, 
Thinking he to fome foreign Land would bear it 
Far from its native Soil: But he, it feems,. 
Has. ill preferv’d, and rear’d it to Misfortunes : 
For, ots! if thou art that once dreaded Infant, 295. 
A guilty Fate hangs o’er thy wretched Head. 
OEdip. O curfed hour ! Then all my Cries are blown; ; 
O hated Light, I will no more behold.thee ! 
Who unpermitted ftole into the World; 
Defil’d my Soul with facrilegious Marther, 200 
And piung’d unfeeing int’ inceftuous Horrors. 
[ Exeunst OEdipus, Meffienger, Shepherdand Attendants: 
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ἐδ δ δ 8 8 8 ἃ ἃ δ 


ACT IV. Screne VI. 
CHORUS. 


Frail State of Man! thy living Lot 1 deem 
Like nothing, or a Shadow’s Dream ; 
He who to Fortune fpreads his Sails, 
And fwells with her fucce/sful Gales, 
Who, in opinion grown, is Great, 
Soon is becalmd and drops from all his State! 
From thy Example, King, from thy Succefs, 
And the flrange Viciffitude 
Of alt’ring Time, I muff conclude 
Fase ne'er fincerely did a Mortal ble/s. 
How the bufie Voice of Fame 
Did thy wondrous Worth proclaim ! 
How bleft! How mighty! when thy Skill 
Did the voracious Monfter-Virgin kill ! 
When from the Ravager thou Thehes didft free, 
Fortune fmil'd, and Honour woo'd thee, 
Glad Supremacy purfud thee, 
Purple Pemp and Royalty ! 
But who more wretched in thy prefent State? 
Who more o'erwhelm'd in a tempeftuous Fate? 
Spent and o’er-labour'd with inherent Woe ? 


Oh! OEdipus! How great, how bleft but now! 


But Inceft and Pollution bear thee down: 


305 


315 


320 


The 
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The nupsial Bed, that held the Father and the Son! 325 

How could the jnjur'd Bed fo long 

Bs. Silence bear the Father's Wrong ἡ 
ALL feeing Time the lateut Guilt reveals, 

And the unlicens'd Match repeals : 

At once an Husband, and a Son, 330 
Nature condemns the complicated One ! 

Offspring of Laius, would rhefe Eyes 

Had never feen thy Miferies; 

Te thy Diftre{s thefe Plaints-1 owe, 

And gushing Tears unbidden flow : 335 
Once I thy Glories view'd with glad Surprize; 


Now, flartled at thy Shame, 1 downwards turn sy 
Eyes. 


End of the Fourth ACT, 
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ACT V. Scrne I. 


MEssENGER 4594 Cuyonvs. 
ἍΜ Ye moft honoar’d Lords of wretched Thebes, 
O What horrid Acts muft pierce your wound- 
ed Ears, 
And blaft your Eyes! What Sorrow {well your Breafts, 
If Lebdacu:’s Houfe ΠῚ] claim your Care ! 
Not all the Streams of jer, all the Waves 5 
Of Phafis, can-fuffice to wath away 
The rank Pollutions which this Roof infolds, 
And covers yet from Knowledge: But too foon 
The voluntary, yet compulfive Crimes 
Shall force their way τὸ “Light, and ftand difclos'd. 0 
But Mifchiefs, that from willing Raflinefs flow, 
Still wound us deepelt.—— 
Chor. The fevere Diftrefs 
We have already known opprefs’d us much : 
What dire Increafe of Sorrow dofe thou bring ? 
Mef. To keep your Pain.no longer in Sufpence, τς 
Know, that divine Socaffa is no more. 
Chor. O wretched Queen! What Fate hath fnatch’d 
thee from us? 
Με; Her {clé undid her felf; retir’d from View 
Of ev'ry Eye, the fatal AG& was done ; 


But 
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But as my Mem'ry ferves to what I heard, 20 
You fhall be taught the Procefs of her Fury. 

No fooner had her wild and frantick Rage 

To the Imperial Chamber wing’d her Feet, 

But on the Nuptial Bed. the threw her Body, 

And with her Hands tore off her lovely Hair. ἃς 
Thence, ftarting up, flung to the jarring Door; 

And with thrill Voice calf'd on her murther'd Laius : 
Reproach’d him with the Fate-forbidden Son 

By whom he fell; and left her widow’d Arms 

To be ufurp’d by Guilt, and clafp Pollution ! 10 
Then wept the fatal Bed, that had produc’d her 

An Hufband from an Hufband! that had bore 

Sons by her Son, the Fruits of impious Joys! 

What after follow’d, e’er her Death | know not; 

For OEdipus, loud as the raging Seas, 35 
Burft in upon us; call’d our Eyes from. her, 

And faften’d ’eim on his more portly Sorrow. 

While with long Strides he travers'd the wide Room, 
And with diftemper’d Accents crav’d a Sword: 

Afk'd forhis Wife, his, and his Childrens Mother! 40 
Thus as he τὰν ἃ, whether fome God infpir'd, 

(For we, like Statues, dumb and fpeechtefs ftood ;) 
But with an hideous Cry, as if poffefs'd, 

He from the Hinges threw the ftarting Doors, 

And. to the inward Chamber forc’d his way : 45 
There we the wretched Queen aloft beheld 

Hanging, and ftrangled with an hated Cord. 

Whom when he faw, he from his inward Soul 


Fetch’d 
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Fetch’d a deep Groan, and flew to break the Noofe. 
Then, on the Floor, he dath’d his proftrate Body, 50 
With all the Angnith of diftra@ed Sorrow. 
There, O the force of horrid Refolution ! 
He, from the Breaft of his FJecafa's Robes 
Tearing the golden ornamental Hooks, 
With their θεοὶ ἃ Boints dug at his facred Eyes; = §5 
Crying» be could-no Jonger bear to {ce 
Her, his own Woes, Or impious Deeds that caus’d’em ! 
But, that by Darknef guarded from all Crimes, 
He would hereafter banith and thut out 
Each guilty Object, and.impure Defire. 60 
Thus, with repeated Clamours, he went on; 
And from: their Seats:wrench'd out the Balls of Light, 
Whofe bleeding Strings ftain'd ail his mangled Face ; 
Nor did alone a Stream. of putrid Gore 
Follow the Wounds: but ftrong and guthing Shaw’rs 05 
Of red difcolour’d Tears drove down his Checks! 
Nor did a fingle Sorrow urge his Hands; 
But for himfelf and Witc, himfeif he punith’d! 
Their Joys, their Triumphs, and their real Glouies, 
That late inrich'd their Days, in one curft Hour 70 
Are turn’d to Groans, Deftruétion, Death, and Shaine, 
And ev'ry Form of Ills, that Man can think of ! 

Cho. How.did you leave the wretched Prince employ d? 

Meff, He cries aloud t’have all the Portals opcen‘d, 
That Thebes may fee the cruel Parricide! 15 
Th'inceftuous Wrerch that ftain’d his Mother's Bed ! 
With other horrid things I fear to utter. 

Thea 
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Then fays, he maft and will depart the Land; 
Nor ftay, in Thebes, accurft and felf-dewoted ! 
But begs th’Affiftance of fome leading. Hand, 80 
For his AffiGions bow.bhim to the Earth. 
But foft; you will be Witnels of his Anguifh ; 
The Doors are open'd, and you ftrait will {ee 
A piteous obje@, that would melt the ftern 
And flinty Breaft of Hate to. fof Conepaffion. ὃς 


2RRRRARRRAERRRR RRR SR aii 
ACT V. Scene IL. 


The Scuns opens from the Palace, and difcovers OEdi- 
pus led forth, with. his Eyes ttinded*and bloody. The 
Chorus range thomsfelves on each fide of the Stage, 

OEpipus and:Cuorus, 
Chor. O Sight of Woe! O dire Effe&ts.of Rage, 

More ruefal than thefe Eyes e‘er yet beheld! 

What Fury feiz'd thee, mof unhappy King ? 

What cruel Pow’rs have on thy former Ii!s 

Heap'd new Diftrefs, and loaded thee with Grief; 99 

Beyond the Limits af Calamity ὁ 
‘as! I'm wounded with thy flrong AfftiGions.. 

I’ve many things.to fay, ftruggling for Vent; 

Many, my Soul defires.to know: of thee; 

But looking on thee, I my purpofe lofe ; 95 

Struck dumb with Fear and Pity, “τα. 

O£dip. O, my Heart t 

© wretched O£dipus! where art thou now? 

Where 
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Where do I wander? whither does the Voice 
Of my tumultuons Mpan afcend unheeded ὁ 
O my fair Kostanes, whither are you fled ? 300 
Cher. Sunk into dire, unntterable Horrors! 
OEdip. O this:detefted, never-ending Night ! 
© State of ftrong, unconquerable Darknefs ! 
© doubly curft t—-Subdu'd with prickigg Pains, 
And ftung, with confcious,, thought-tormenting An- 
guith ! 105 
ὅλον. Nor wonder; with foch prefling Ils o'erwhelm'd, 
‘Fhat you thould feel the Weight of both AffliGions ! 
OEdip. Art thou there, Friend ὁ andcan’ftthou ftill be 
kind 2 
Still'hold the fame untainted loyal Duty, 
And hover round this blind 2nd helplefs Man ὃ 210 
Loft to thefe Beamlefs Eyes, I know thee-yet ; 
So well my Ear retains thy faithful. Accents. 
Cher, O dreadful Work of Rage! what angry God 
Seduc’d thee to prophane thy precious Eyes ? 
OEdip. Apollo, Friends; Apollo wrought thefe Ills! 115 
And all my glaring Mifchiefs fet to view ! 
But thefe performing Hands alone fulfiil'd 
My ftern Refolves: Wherefore thould I have Eyes, 
That, looking round, could view no Glimpfe of Joy ? 
Chor. I muft confefs, Delight indeed was fled. 120 
QEdip. Is there on Earth that thing that 1 could fee, 
Or hear, or covet, or addrefs with Pleafure > 
O, no, my Friends; —Quick, drive me from the Land, 
Your worl DeftruGion; one that ftands accurft, 
3 Grievous 
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Grievous to Man, and hated by the Gods! 125 
Chor. How Sorrow doubles when fo tharply felt 2 

Had HMeav'n fo pleas’d, would! had never known thee ! 
OF dip. Curft be th’ officious Wretch, whoe’er he was, 

That from my Feet loos’d the corroding Bands ; 

Snatch’d me from Death, and rear’d me to Difhonour! 130 

Have I a Caufe to thank him for my Refcue ? 

For then I thould have dy’d, fecure from Guilt ; 

Nor coft my felf, or Friends, this preffing Anguith. 
Chor. 1 with the Gods in Mercy had decreed it. 
OEdip. Then I had ΚΗ] ἃ no Father ; nor with Inceft,13§ 

Like a foul Thief, τοῦδ᾽ ἃ my fair Mother's Virtues ; 

But now I am motft vile, the Sire to Shame ; 

Who have begot a Race on her that bore me! 

If Vice have its Degrees, behold the Fiend 

In all her uglieft Shapes of Horror herc! 140 
Chor. I know not how t’approve your desp’rate Courfe, 

“Twas better not to live, than live in Darknefs. 

OEdip. O fay not, I have err'd in my Refentment ; 

Or ftrive to footh my grimed Soul to Peace: 

I know not with what Eyes I couldhave bore — x45 

To meet my injur’d Father's Ghoft below : 

Or glare upon my pale difhonour'd Mother : 

‘Gainft whom, my Offences call for more than Death ! 

Could I with Joy gaze on my growing Children, 

And not remember my once guilty Pleafures ? I50 

Could I with thefe polluted Eyes have view'd 

The Walls, the Του τς, and aweful Shrines of Thebes, 

This Parent-Soil that has indulg’d my Manhood ? 


From 
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From which my own rath Sentence has expell’d me, 
Charging yoa all to thruft th’ unhallow’d forth; 155 
The Man condemn’d:by Heaven, and injur'd Laiws ! 
Could I with upright Eyes, and daring Front, 

Have fac'd my known and branded Infamy ? 

No, Thebans, no; Could I with angry Force 

Have damm’d the Entrances of Hearing up, 160 
And marr’d that Work of Nature; I would then 
Have been as dull of Ear, as blind of Eyes: 

For Lofs of Senfe is Sorrow's greatef&t Comfort. 

O why, Citheren, did’ft thou once receive me 9 

Or nat with Frofts have kill’'d:me, when receiv'd? 165 
Then the dire Secret of my Birth bad flept ! 

O Polybus! O Corinth! And ye Realms, 

I once thought Native? What a Leap’rous Sout 

Ye harbour’d, hid beneath a gracious Form? 

But now I am one black, dete&ed Horror ; 110 
Ὁ triple-wendipg Road, ye gloomy Woods ! 

Ye Shrubs, ye fatal and contracted Paths 

"That drank the Blood, the Father's Blood, I fpilts 

Do you retain the Marks of that Pollution, 

Or know the Crimes I've fince commuted here? 175 
O fatal Womb! that gave me to the Light; 

And after took me back to your dark Chambers, 
Suff‘ring me there τ᾿ engender Sons and Brothers, 
Daughters and Sifters! Chaos of Relation ! 

Confus'd the Wife and Mother! Broke Diftin@ion, 180 
And tore up Nature, with promifcuous Love! 


© therefore I conjure. you by the Gods, 
Haften 
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Haften to thruft me forth, to hide, or kil] me, 
Or hurl me down into the friendly .Depth 
Of Beas, that will not give me back to Sight. 385 
Come, dare to end a Man o’ergone with Woes; 
Obey without a Fear: I havea Load 
That none but OEdspus could bear, and live! 

Chor. Creon, my. Lord, approaches; he can δεῖ 

Advife, or execute, what you require ; 390 
For all your Pow’r devolves alone on him. 


ἀρ BOSS -BOS ὁ Φβ Θοθ ο΄ oes 
ACT V. Scenes. Ill. 
OEpipus, Cason, and Gaonus. 


OF dip, Alas! Plow can I frame my Speech to him ? 
Or how rely orffilin to do me tight, 
Whom I kave Injur’d with unjuft Detradions ὃ 

Creo. I come not, OEdipas, τ᾽ infalt your Ills; 195 
Or fwrell the Weight of Sorrow with Reproach : 
But, Men of Thebes, tho’ flightly you regard 
Your Country’s fandtity ; O yet revere 
The facred Sun’sall-feeding Hallow'd Fires ; 
Nor let Pollution thus uncover'd ftand, 200 
Which neither Earth, the Sky, or Light can fuffer: 
But bear him to the Palace with all Speed. 
Τὶς fit, his Kindred, with condoling Eyes, 
Alone thould view the Spe@acle of Woe. 

OEdip..O Cree, fince-thy Vertues have deceiv’d 205 
My bafe Opinion; and that thou, in Goodnels, 
Do'ft condefcend τ approach this vile, fall’n Man; By 
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By the πῇ Gods, I beg that you would hear me, 
Since that which I would fay, concerns you moft. 
Cree. What fs it, yoy fo carneftly would have? 215 
OEdip. That thou που ἢ fpeed me hence to fome 
lone Place, 
Where I may quite be Joft to Haman Commerce. 
Creo. Be fate, it muft have been fo; but that I 
Have firft determin’d to confakt the God, 
How we muft treat γοῦ. «---νὔ....... 
ΟΕ Δ. “ον πότος Wherefore that Delay ? 215 
Is not the dreadful Oracle moft plain 2 
Th’ unhaflow’d Particide muff be deftroy'd ! 
Creon, But yet the prefent State-of things requires, 
That we fhould take the Connfel of-the God. 
OEdsp. What? on 8 Wretchas I am? 
Creo. For thy Fate 220 
Has εἰν a SanGion to Apolle’s Words. 
OEdip. Let me conjure thee then, (command, I cannot) 
Give her, that lies within, fome decent Burial : 
(To thee the Kindred Obfequies belong.) 
Nor let the State of Thebes εὐ condefcend 226 
Me living to admit within her Walls : 
But fuffer me to fpend my remnant-Days 
On my Ciheron; on the Mount defign’d, 
Of old, by both my Parents, fer my Tomb ; 
And leave me there to dye, as they decreed. 239 
But well I know, Sicknefs, nor raging Pain, 
The -Hand of Robbers, nor the Teeth of Lions, 
Could have deftroy’d.me,. e’er I had fulfill’d 


The 
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The deftin’d Mifchiefs I was born to do. 
Now, let my future Fate be what it will; 235 
But, Crees, burthen not my helplefs Age 
With my Sons Care: their ftardy Sex will ftrive, 
And buftle thro’ Adverfity for Bread: 
But for my Girls, thofe poor and tender Orphans, 
That ful! have known the Sweets of Regal Plenty, 240 
And been the Partners of my Sowing Fortunes ; 
My Heart bleeds for ’em! —O pernsit ie, Creen, 
To fold them in thefe Arms, and mourn theit, Sufferings + 
Grant it, O King of Thebes; thou gen'rous Youth ! 

[Creon sakes Signs to 4 Servant, whe goes ext. 
Touching ’em, I hall fee) a Father's Joy, 245 
As great as when I faw.——-Ha! by the Gods, 
My Ears are falfe, ox I already hear. 
The poor afflicted littl ones in Tears ; 
And Creos, pitying a Father’s Fondnefs, 
Has fent my deareft Children ?——Tell me, Friends. 250 


ΓΤ ἘΣΣΙ Oe eH A 1 Τ᾿ 
ACT V. Scene IV. 


QEnpipus, CrEeon, Servant with ANTIGONE and 
ISMENE, the two young Daughters of Ok:pipus, and 
Cuorus, 


Creo. You're not deceiv'd: knowisg the tender Love 
You always bore ‘em, I have brought’em to you. 
OE£dip. Heav'ns blefs you for this hindnefs! And the 
Gods 
Prote& 


70 OEDIPUS, 
Protect you bettet then they eer did me ! 
Where are you, Daughters! © come near and touch 2¢¢5 
Thefe Brother's Hands, that made your Father's Eyes 
Thus dark; whofe Bails were once, like yours, tran- 
{parent ! 

Your Father, that unknowing of his Guilt, 
Got you on her, of whom my felf was born! 
Tho’ fee I cannot, yet Y weep your Fortunes; 260 
To think, how ftornd your after Days muft prove ; 
To what Affemblies, to what Tivbax Feats, 
Shall you repair, but that, returning home, 
You fhall in Tears pay for the fhort-liv’d Pleafure ! 
And when your tipen’d Years infpire your Breafts 265 
With Love, where thall you find a willing Confort? 
Who will fo lightly hold hisSon’s fair Name, 
As to receive Ditbonour to his Houfe ? 
The Portion of intaifd Difgrace, which hangs 
Upon you from your Sire ! — What Branch of Shame 270 
Attends us not? your Father kill’d his Father! 
Defil’d his Mother with licentious Love, 
And receiv’d you, the Products of his Inceft ! 
This fhall be your Reproach: Who then will court 
Your ignominious-‘Nuptials? None, my Girls; 275 
But Defolate, and Barren thall you live ; 
And tothe Grave defcend unbleft with Offspring ! 
But Oh! forbid it Heav'n; forbid it, Creen; 
(For thou art all the Parent now is ieft them; . 
‘Thofe that they.had from Nature, ere no more:) 28a 
Let ‘em not grow diftrefs'd and needy Wand'rers ; 
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Contemn'd for Want; or folitary Virgins, 
Nor let ‘em feel-'the Burthen of my Sorrows! 
But view their Infant Years, their helplefs Childhood ; 
And firetch the Hand of Pity o'er their Weaknefs. 285 
They heve no Help, but what muft come from thee, 
O therefore reach to me thy-gen’rous Hand ; 
And plight thy Faith for their affur’d Protection. 
O Daughters, were your Years and Judgments ripe 
For Counfel; mach 1 cond advife your Youth, 
But pray to the Great Gods, that they may thed 
Succefiive Blediings on your future Years ; 
And make you happier then your wretched Sire; 
Cres. No more, my Lord; fupprefs this Fiead-ftrong 
Sorrow: 
Let us £0 in κυ. 
OFA, een Tho’ toth, | maftobey. 295 
Creo. We mutt fubmit to what the Times require. 
OEdip. Can'ft thou devine, with what Defire I labour 2 
Creo. Your Tongue can bet interpret your Defires. 
OEdip. O, 1 would fain he banith'd from this Land ! 
Creo: You afk no more than what the God enjoins. 300 
OEdip. But I am grown the Hatred of the Gods; 
Creo. Therefore the fooner muft 
O£dip. May I believe you? 
C160, --τπο τε τ Never have | yet 
Suffer’d my Tongue to wander from my Heart. 
O£4:p. O then conduét nte from this ἔτ αἱ Place: 35 
Creo. Come on! Jet go the Children. 
OEdip, -π, πσ-ΤΆνε Not fron me 


obtain your Doom. 


The% 
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Thefe Comforts,-——-=.. 
Creo, ———Nay, indulge not fond Defires : 
The Pleafures you haye tafted, had their End. 


(Creon leads OEdipus ito the Palace: 
Servant follows with she Children.) 


Chor. Thebans, behold this OEdipus; whofe Name, 
Once Glorious, was the darling Theme of Fame : 319 
Who the dark Riddles of dire Sphynx explain’d, 

And the decreed Reward of Empire gain’d: 

Who of Defert and Regal Honours proud, 

Look’d down on Fertune, and th’ igneble Croud. 
Till the rough Tempeft of unfteady Fate 31s 
Rufh'd on. his Grandeur, and o’erwhelm'd his State ! 
Taught by the Change, let no raf Man depend 

On Fortune's prefent Smiles, but mark his End: 
Howe’er renown'd, we none muft happy rate, 

Till Death fecyres ‘em from th’ Infults of Fate. 429 


SE he a ὧὖἃἰὖἴἝ — 
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OFdipus, King of Thebes. 


Sa) HIS Play of OF dipws had the additional 
Tyme) Title of (ὁ ruggwes) the King, given it 
by the Grammarians of later Times ; 
to diftinguith it from the Second OFdi- 
pus of Sophocles call’d Colones. The 
sad Subject of this TraGepy is, the En- 

quiry after the Murtherers of Laéss, the Difcovery that 
it was OEdipus alone did the Fact, and the Confequen- 
ces of that Difcovery in OEdipss's Misfortunes. I can- 
not give a better Abftracét of the Contents of this Poem, 
than is already done to my Hand by Mr. Dacter in 
his Notes upon ArisTomLe’s Art of Poetry, The 
Scene opens, fays he, with a Sacrifice which a great 
Number of Thebans are making in the Court of OEdi- 
pus’s Palace. That Prince enters, and to comfort the 
People, tells them, that he had fent Creox along time 
ago to enquire of Apolle’s Oracle at Delphos, the means 
of making the devouring Peftilence ceaie; upon which 
Creon arrives and relates what the Oracle had faid: 
OF dipus fends for Térefias to explain it. The Prophet 
at firft refus’d to do it; but provok’d at laft by the fe- 
vere Carriage of OEdspus, he accufes him of the Mur- 
ther of Laws: OEdipus imagines that ‘twas Creon made 
him do thjs: Creon complains of this Injuftice, fo 
the two Princes quarrel: Socafla comes in to ap- 
peafe them, and endeavours to remove the Uneafinefs, 
which the Reproach that was caft on OF dipus gave 
him; but all shat the faid ferv'd only to augment his 
ik Trouble 
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Trouble. A Meffenger enters -from Corinth, who 
brings the News of the Death of King Polybus, who 
was thought to be his Father; and to remove fome 
Fears which he had upon-account of his fuppos'd defi- 
ling his Mother's Bed, he tells him, that the King and 
Queen of Corinth were not his Parents; he was re- 
folv'd to know that Matter throughly, and enquires of 
the Shepherd, who alone was able to give hint a pen 
fect Account of his. Mistortune: The Shepherd leaves 
him no room to doubt of all his Crimes, and then he 
punifhes himfelf. 

OEdipus is look'd upon by Mr. Dacrer to be the δεῖ 
Subject for. Tragedy-that ever was; for whatever hap- 
pen'd to that unhappy Prince, has this Character; tis 
manag'd by Fortune; but every Body may fee, that all 
the Accidents have their Caufes, and fall out according 
to the Defign of a particular Providence. He has in 
another place call'd it the fineft Tragedy of all Anti- 
quity. And Mr. Kenner in his Lives and Charatters 
ef the ancient Greek Poets, {peaking of Sophocles'’s Con- 
du@ and Expreflions, fabjoins, that the firft of thefe 
Virtues has made his OF dipss the general Rule and Mo- 
del of true Plotting. However as excellent as it is in its 
kind, and as much as it has been efteem'd by the Ancients, 
ἡτ)ηθέν]α ᾿ασὸ Φιλοκλέως, ὡς Pues Δικαίωρκος : he had the 
Prize bore trom him by Philocles, as Dicearchus relates. 

As the seenary of this Tragedy is -mark'd by: the 
Scholiails to be very artful, and the Conftitution ap- 
plauded; ju there are great Improbabilities in the. Sub- 
jet: of voth which 1 thall take Nouce.in the Courfe of 
the fubtequent Notes. 


Notes upon the Firft ACT. 


Verfe 1. Ye Suns of Thebes.] The Scholiaf# obferves 
that the Poet has diftinguifl’d O£dzpus, in his Manners, 
to oe ἃ Lover of his People, and ftudious of their Wel- 
fare; which Character exprefs'd at the opening of the 
scene, begot the Efteem of the Audience, and befpoke 
their Compafiion. Υ. 3. 
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¥. 3. Thefe Boushs of Supplicasion.| It was the general 
Cuftom amongft the Ancients for their Petitioners both 
to Gods and Men, to go adorned with Garlands, or 
with Green Boughs in their Hands; fometimes both, 
as in this Inftance. ‘he reafon of which Ceremony 
the fecond Scholiatt tells us, was iv’ «ἰδέσιμοι δοκοῖεν τοῖς 
ὥς ἱκέγσυον, 20 beget Refpect from thofe whom they ad- 
drefsd: And thefe Boughs were either of Lasrel or 
Okve, becaufe both thofe kinds are d-sbarcis, not fubsect 
to wither; and the Lawrel was a Sign of Prevailing, 

the Olive, of Appeafing. 
¥. 44. From the Exattions.) As.the Rife of OF dipxe's 
Power in Thebes is- built upon the Fable of Sphynx, and 
that her Riddles are frequently alluded to by Sophocles 
in this Poem : I will give my felf a little more Scope 
in examining this Fiction from the Opinions of thofe 
Authors, who have entred into the Enquiry after her. 
To tracc her firft inher Fabulous Exiftence, we mutt be- 
gin with the Defcription of her Perfon from the fe- 
cond Scholiaitt on our Author, who fays, ister δ'στι ἡ 
ΣΦ γᾷ εἶχε wegrawsy καὶ κιφαλάὐύ κόρης, σῶμα sures, 
Kineg send, Perle οὠνθρώπε, ὄννχας λέοντος. You 
muft know that Sphynx bad the Face and Head of 4 Vir- 
gin, the Body of a Dog, the Wings of a Bird, the Voice 
of & Man, and the Claws of a Lion. Thus the ftands fora 
dire Monfter of Prey, and fuch has Mr. DrypEn re- 
prefented her in the firft A@ of Hrs and Mr. Lee’s 
OEdipus. But the Scholiait upon Mefiod tells us, that 
in Reality foe was 4 Female Robber, and bad many Af 
fants in Repine with her; πρωγματικῶς fe γιωὴ ἀφ 
ANFEAS καὶ εἶχε πολλῶς σὺν Mesh THs σννωρπάζον)ας. 
Tzetzes upon Lycophron is ofthe fame Opinion, and 
teaches us. further,. that her monftrous Form was only 
δὰ her fignificanty trom her Qualities, ἐμυδούσαντο 
t dure λέααναν, δια τὸ φονικὸν, ὄνυχαις γρυπὸς ἔχειν διαὶ 
τὸ εἰφπακτικὸν, πΊρυγας CITE, Sha τὸ τὰς σὺν ἀυτῇ λη- 
φούοντας παν)]αχ πιρετοέχειν συντόμως, My ανοισφεῖν τὰς 
ch Korjas. they figured her a Lionef{s, from-her Thirft of 
E 2 blood 


76 Notes spon OE DIP US, 


Blood; with the Claws of a Griffin, from her rapacious 
Courfe of living; and vith theWings of an Eagle, from 
the celerity -of ber Comrades in furrounding and furpri- 
zing all Paffengers: Not to trouble my felf with what 
Diodorus (lib. 14.) avers, that the Sphinges, were a 
Species of Animals, of the Ape Kind, &c. | thall proceed 
to rélate that Sphynx took‘up her Quarters on the high 
and craggy Mountain Sphingium, near Thebes, and from 
thence made her Attempts on Travellers: Not but 
that, by the way, this Mountain derived its Names of 
Sphingium, Sphicinm, Θ᾽ Phiceum, in all probability from 
her Refidence thereon ; for Sphynx was likewife call'd 
Φιξ by the Beotians, as-in Hefod. 


Ἢ δ᾽ ἄρα Dix’ srokd rine Καδμείοιςιν ὅλεδρον. 


As to her propounding her Riddles, the Rewards pro- 
pos'd by Creon to fuch as fhould expound them, and 
“O Edipus's Succels therein,they are Circumftances too well 
known to dwell on further. Thofe who.are inclined 
to think the whole a. Myftery: couch’d under a Fable, 
may take Nat, Comes alongwith them, in Mythol. lib. 


Ὁ. ΠΡ 18. 
¥. 83. Th’ appointed Day.) TheReturn of Creos is 
very artfully contriv’d to. conned ‘the Scenes; and 
OEdipus, as:the Scholiaft obferves, defiring the Anfwer 
of the Oracle thould be-pronounc’d in Publick, preferves 
the Kingly Character, in preferring the Intereft of his 
Pedple ; and at the fame time not thinking himfelf con- 
cern’d inthe Crime, profecutes the Enquiry after Laiss’s 
Murtherers, and promotes the Bufinefs of the Tragedy. 
VY. 122. Did Laius———-meet bis Death ?}) The Enqui 
of OEdipus concerning Laive’s Death, feems to lye o- 
pen to the fame Remark which J have made on the 18th 
Verfe of the fecond Ad of the Electra of Sophocles; to 
which I beg leave to refer my Readers. : -.Ariffotle in his 
Poeticks has given it for an indifpenfable Rule, that, τὸς 
abfolutely neceffary that among all the Incidents which 
tompofe the Fable, no one be without Reafon; Sah he 
cems 
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feems to have put in an Excufe for Sophocles, in the 
fubiequent Terms;) or if that be impoffible, it ought to 
be fo order'd, that that which is without Reafon be al- 
ways out of the Tragedy, as Sophocles bas prudently ob- 
ferv'd in his OEdipus. Mr. DactEr’s accurate Note 
upon this Paiiage, (εἰς the Critick in a much clearer 
Light. As there are Subjects which cannot be manag'd 
without ufing thefe Incidents, which Ariftotle calls 
without Reafon, he fays, that they ought to be placed out 
of the Tragedy, that is, out of the Action which makes 
the Subject of the Piece, and made ufe of, as Sovhocles 
does of that which is without Reafon in his OEdipus. 
’Twas without Reafon that OEdipus fhould be fo lone 
snarried to Jocafta, and not know in what manner Laius 
was kill’d, nor make any Enquiry after the Murtherers ; 
but as that Subject, whith  otherwife the fineft in the 
World, could not fubjift without that, Sophocles did not 
think fit to omit it; but has plac'd it out of the Aftion, 
which he has taken for the Subjett of bu Piece: that 
Incident is related as 4 thing already done, and which 
precedes the Day of the Action. The Poet ts anfwerable, only 
for thofe Incidents which enter into the Compofition of hus 
Subject, and not for thofe which precede or follow it. 

Y¥.133. Did not hire, &c.| The Original is, ef rs μη ξω 
οἰργύφῳ ἐπερροσ 7, which the Cambridge Edition of So- 
phocles, printed in 1668. has render'd thus, δὲ ile non 
pecunia Onufins iter faciebat, if he did not travel with 
a Charge of Money: But I have follow'd the laterpre- 
tation of both the Schoiiafts upon the Place, px ἐπεὶ 
κέρδοι. τοίνϑε ὃ τῶτο εἰς Ketovra, ὡς cuts σκυθεμβδμν τῷ τῷ 
Aaiz Ceri, dia rly βασιλείαν. If it were not for Gain: 
for this Speech is levell'd at Creon, as of he had been 
confensing to, and had contratted with the Murtherer of 
Laius, to gaiz the Crown himjelf. 

Enter the Chorus.) The learned Mr. Dacien feems 
miftaken in the Chorus of this Tragedy, for taking no- 
tice that the Prieft of Jupiter, follow'd by 4 great many 
other Prisfts, &c. make the opening of the Scene; he fub- 

E 3 joins 
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joins, and when the Subjett is well explain'd, the Prisfs 
themfelves make the Chorus ef the Pisce: The contrary 
whereof appears to me very plain, efpecially if we may 
depend on the Scholiafts. wav καὶ ἐσοδ τῷ χορῶ 
wxia eX yar φησι δεῖν pe το ime Wes τῶν πρᾳκτέων.»: 
ὄξεισιν ὁ ἱεροὺς meghas δὶ περ ἦλθεν. ἅμα δὲ ig ὑπὶρ τῷ χώραν 
Gives ἱτέρῳ ὑσοκρετῇ.“----Ο ροβεὰ, xara the προεαξιν 
τῷ CariAtos πάροισι πρισθύτω τινὶς, ἐξ ὧν ὁ χορός συμ- 
στ ληρῶτω. The Entrance of the Chorus ἐς probable and 
well prepar'd. for the King (fends for and) fays be muft 
confer with his People on the Matter. The Prieft goes out, 
waving done what he came to do, and withal to give 
room for a frefh Attor.——Subfequent to the King's Com- 
mand come certain antient Thebans, of whem the Cho- 
rus ἐς made up. 


Notes upon the Second ACT. 


Verfe 37. On me and_mine.) The Scholiaft juftly re- 
marks, that it moves Compaffion very-ftrongly to hear 
OEdipus unknowingly curfe himfelf twice, if he knew 
the Murtherer. 

Υ. 54. The Authors of his Death.| The Greek is vs 
λαξδακείῳ wai, wedvdden τε καὶ τῷἩ πρόϑϑε xadny, TH 
πάλαι τ᾽ οὐγάώορος. i. ε. Of Lains the Son of Labdacas, 
the Son of Polydorus, the Son of Cadmus, the Son of 
Asenor, 1 cannot conceive the meaning of Sophocles's 
inferting the Genealogy of Laiws, which was of no 
Concern to the Audience, and gives O&dipus's Expref- 
fion an Air of Stiffnefs and Pedantry: “Tis as formal, 
as if calculated for fome particular Purpofe; and put 
me in mind of Abraham begat Ifaac, &c. ᾿ 

τ. 76. Creon counjel'd.] ‘There is a particular Art be- 
longing to the Theatre, which is call'd The Preparation 
of incidents; of which this Second Act of OEdspus is 
very full, as is obvious to every one whois acquainted 
with the Theory of the Stage. 1» multis OEconomia 
Comicorum Possarum ita fe habet, ut cafu putet Spectator 

᾿ veniffe 
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weniffe quod Confilio Scriptorum fattum fit, fays Denatus 
upon Terence. The OEconomy of the Consick Poets 3s 
frequently fuch, that the Spettator may think that E- 
vent cafual, which is defigned by the Writer, The Rule 
holds in Tragedy and Epick Poetry: and Scaliger pra 
fing Virgil for his Art in this Point, has thefe Words, 
wbique vero aliquid jacit feminum ad futuram Meffem, 
he every where featters Seeds for a future Harveft. The 
Abbot of Asubignac has writ an entire Chapter, in his 
whole Art of thé Stage; wpon this Head, and which he 
concludes thus: But the main thing to be remembred, 
4s, that all that is faid or done as 4 Preparative or Seed 
for things to come, muft have fo apparent a Reafon, and 
fo powerful a Colour tobe [aid and done in that place, that 
it way feem to have been introduc'd only for that, and 
twat never give 4 Hint to prevent thofe Incidents which 
it is to predbare: \ was peculiarly called to this Criti- 
cifin, by an Intimation of the Scholiaft,ro 3, xgievJos 
etx dyes, πιθανὸν εἰς ταὶ ἑξῆς, ἵνα ἡ ιπσόνοια αὐτῷ WIFI ἔχοι» 
σὸ πεπεισμένον Lz τῷ κρέονἼος T τειρεσίαν man] Keak x τῷ 
᾽Οἰδίποδος τά Yds. But the Words Creon -counfell'd, 
make the Sequel probable, that OEdipus’s Sufpicion of 
him might obtain Credit, that Tirefias was fuborn'd by 
Creon to prophecy Falfsties to blacken OEdipus. 

¥. 147. Then Paffion fall have room.| The Poet thro’ 
this whole Scene of OEdipas and Tirefias endeavours at 
eftablithing the King’s Manners, and Character: He 
would defcribe a Man, that is pailionate, violent and 
rath; he always keeps in that Character, what is pro- 
per and necefiary for the Subje&; and enhances it by 
all the Embellithments it is capable of. 
Fv. 329. Corinth’s Heir.) The Scholiaft takes Notice, 
that the Chorus are very reafonably puzzled, to devine 
sunat Differences had fell out betwixt the Son of Labda- 
cus, and Polybus; for as yet they look’d upon OEdipus 
to be. the Son of Polybus. εἰκότως λαιρῶσε Ὦ οἷον γ reixQy 
γέζανε τοῖς 2a Λαφδάκιε πρὸς ὁ Πόλυθον, ἔτι P rouicucw 
αἰὧτὸν εἶν TloAvew.. 

Notes 
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Notes upon the third ACT. 


Verfe τ. Ye Men of Thebes.) The Contrivance of 
this A&, both in:the Scenary and Profecution of the 
Plot is admirable. .The Entraace of Creon is eafy and 
natural; OF dipus had thrown Sufpicions on him, which 
reflected highly on his Honour, and he longs to clear 
himfelf before thofe, who had been Witmeffes of the 
Calumnies : ΟΕ δέρμα, who had been fufficiently difturb'd 
by Tirejias, and given way to Suggeftions againft Creon, 
hears him come to apologize for himfelf, and in the 
Ferment of his Rage, comes forth to upbraid him per- 
fonally of Falfhood: The Warrath and Loudnefs of 
their Difpute alarms Jocaffa, who, fearing the Confe- 
quences, enters with Detign either to reconcile them, 
or prevent Danger. 

¥. 188. When Ihave enquir'd.|) The Scholiatt remarks, 
shat afrer Creon had left the Stage, Jocatta, with «a 
FVorld of Probability, enquires into the Caufe of the King’s 
and his Variance; which is done licewife to introduce the 
firft Rememembrance and unraveling of the Plot. re 
θανῶς, pO τὸ διηλλέχθοι αὐτὸς ἐπιζητεῖ Ὁ αὐτίαν" μι ἢ %) 
ives οἰοχὴ fon) τὰ ἀνω[νωρκσμᾶ. 

y. 219. Laius bad once an Cracle.| 1.cannot fuffici- 
ently admire the Art and Fatality of Focafia's Kind- 
πεῖς in this Scene; the labours to reiexfe OFdipus from 
the Anxiety he was under upon Account of fome ter- 
rible Predi&ions, by telling him now fruitlefs and un- 
accomplith'd an Oracle her former Hxjband had once 
given to him from the Tripos; but ἴῃ her Story unhap- 
pily recounts Facts, which call fome fearful Circumftan- 
ces to OEdipus’s Mind, and involve him in frefh and 
more horrible Diftractions. 

W. 309. Made from the Stars.) The Greek is, aregis τὸ 
λοιπὸν cxpesTen pO» for the future, meafuring the Corin- 
shian Land by the Stars. And the old Scholiaft upon 


the place fays, ¥ 5 melapecy dm T τὰ ττελώγη με]ρ νων 
ὡς 
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ὡς aver φρων τεκμαερομϑυων v σλῶν. It is a Metaphor 
borrou'd from thoje that traverfe the Seas, who by the 
Stars are taught the Courfe of their Navication. | re- 
member an Expreflion of Virgil's Patinuras, very like 
this of Sophocles. 


Si modo rite memor fervata remetior aftra. 7En.V.25° 


δ. 417. No moreto ch’ Lycian Temples preffing.| The 
Original is, 82° εἰς } ἀδαῖσι yaw, nor to the Temple at 
Abe; and ‘Asai, ria Λυκίας ἕνβα ἱερὸν ἐς ιν ᾽᾿Απολλωνῷ», 
Adz, was a Place in Lycia where Apollo had a Temple, 
says the Scholiaft; but the learned Dr. Porter thinks him 
fufficiently refuted, in that we read of an Oracle of 
Apollo, at Abc, a City of Phocis, mention'd by Hero- 
dots, and Stebhanus the Byzantian; by the latter of 
Which we are to'd, it was more ancient than the Dei- 
phian. Paufanias and Disdorus, make mention of an 
Ave, a Town of the Locren(es Epicnemidit; and Ste- 
peanus, of one, a City of Caria: Mr. Lloyd in his 
Lexicon Geographicum, mentions feveral others taken 
notice of by different Authors. 


Notes on the Fourth ACT. 


W.12.To thee, thow next redrefs 9 The Original is, 
aylis@ 2 εἶ, for thon art nearef?: On which the old 
Scholiaft thus flourithes, γυμνάσιόν ἐςεν οἰθήνησιν ἔνθα ᾿Α- 
πόλλων τιμ  ἀἄγχις(Θ- εἶν, καθὸ αὶ πόῤῥω ὦ ᾿Ατ])ϊκῆς αὲ 
Θ΄ σα: κἡὶ x ον Θήδαες ὁμώνυμων ἐδ γυμνώσιον Λυκείε ᾿Απέ- 
λλωνῷῶ». There is a Gymnafium at Athens, conjecrased 
to Apollo; he is flild Nearett therefore, becaufe Thebes 
seas not far diflant from Attica: or elfe there was ἃ 
Gymnafium ar Thebes, that was likewife under the Pro- 
tection of Lycian Apollo. If 1 might pretume to call in 
Queftion thefe learned Opinions, 1 would venture to 
fay Sophocles had no fuch Meaning. That Focaffa in- 
vok'd Apolle merely as Θεὸς daJogwaG, a Deity that 
averted Evils; and he might realonably be addreis'd to 


as 
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as ayxic@, or Neareff on two Accounts: either as he 
then fhone over her Head, and fo was prefent; or, as be 
was likewife wegrarses®, 4 Deity which prefided over 
and protetted Houfes, and therefore had Images eretted to 
him in the Porches: I have been pretty particular on the 
Cuftom of addreffing the Sun to deprecate Frights ari- 
fing from Dreams, in my Note on the r29th Verfe of 
the Second A& of Eleétra; which perhaps may ferve 
as a Supplement to this Remark. 

δ. 29. FromCorinth, Lady.} Arifotle in his Poeticks, 
explaining the Periperia in a Tragedy, fays,. It i ἃ 
Change of one Fortune into another, contrary to what 
was expected, and that Change happens either neceffarily 
er probably. This Change in OEdspae is certainly very 
happily contriv'd, for as Mr. Dacier remarks, a Man 
from Corinth comes to acquaint OFdipus of King Poly- 
bus's Death, that he might go and take Poffeffion of 
that Kingdom. OFdipss. who thought that Polybus 
was his Father, and being afraid of committing Inceft, as 
the Gracte-had faid he thould, told him, that he was re- 
folv'd never to go into any Place where his Mother was, 
The Corinthian anfwer'd, that ‘twas very plain, he did 
not know himfelf, and that he difturb’dthinfelf about 
nothing: And thinking to do him fome fignal Service, 
in bringing him out of his Error, he told him that he 
was not the Son of Polybus and Merope; which began 
the Remembrance, which caft him intu the moft hor- 
rible of all his Misforrunes. Thus did the Difcourfe of 
this Corinthian produce a Change of Fortune, not pro- 
bably but neceflarily. 

VW. 180. I fland refolu'd, &c.} OEdipus’s Manners are 
admirably well mark’d in this A&, for “tis blind and 
rath Curiofity which makes his Misfortunes, and the un- 
ravelling of the Plot. Plstarch very aptly calls this Cu- 
riofity, an immoderate Defire of knowing every thing, 
and a Torrent which breaks down allthe Banks of Rea- 
fon which oppofe it. It may not be improper to fet 
down a Paffage of his at length, becaufe remarkable in 

it 
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it felf,_and relating to the Subje@ in Hand. Curiofi 
café OEdipus into rhe greateft of all Evils, for being de- 
frrous to know who be was, because they reproach'd him 
for being a Stranger, He fet forward te confult the Ὁ. 
Facle, met with his Father, and kill’d δὲν» without knowe 
ang who he was; afterwards he married his own Moe 
ther, and by that became King of Thébes; and when 
he feem'd to be moft happy, he bad fill a Defire to know 
more, concerning himfelf, altho’ pis Wife ufed all pof- 
fible Endeavours to hinder him: But the . more Ve 
Strove to do it, the more be follicited a certain old Man, 
who knew all the Affair, threatning and forcing him by 
all the ways imaginable ; fo that at lat the Bufinefs wag 
fo far reveai'd, that he began to have fome Sort of Sufpi- 
cion ; and then the old Man Seeing himfelf obliged 10 den 
clare every particular, ery'd out, alas! 1 am at Ἰχῇ ree 
duc’d to the cruel Neceffity of Speaking : OEdipus tran 
ported with Paffion, and trembling, anfwer'd, And | am 
reduc’d to the cruel Neceffity of Hearing: But, peak. 
So much, fo tickling is the Pleafure of Curiofity, and dif- 
freule to withfland; as an Ulcer, the more tis ναι Δ, 
the more ‘tis inflam'd and bloody; but he that is Sree from 
this Malady, and of aneafte Temper, when he has negletied 
to hear fome bad News, ought to jay, O divine Forget. 
fulnefs of paft Evils, how full of Wifdom art thou ! 

¥. 297. Ocurfed Hour !) Ariftetle has obferv'd, that 
the beft-Remembrance, is that which js found with the 
Peripetie, as in the OE4ipus, on which Mr. D - 
mongft others, makes this Remark. The Subje& of. 
OF dipus furnith’d Sophocles with the b 
the Theatre ever faw ; for that Prin 
himfelf to be the Son of Laius and Foca 


ifia, but of the mo 
happy of Men, he became at once the moft miferable. 


Notes upon the Fifth AC 7: 


Y. 47. Hanging, and ftrangled.) Sophocles has made Fo- 
cajts hang her felf on the Difcovery of her Inceft with 


her 
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her Son; but Ewripides, Statins, apd Seneca keep her 
alive, till after the mutual Death of Eteocles and Poly- 
nices in fingle Combat: As to Seneca’s part, I ought to 
Siftinguiih, that he has introduc’d her living in his 
Thebais ; tho’ he had before made her ftab her felf in 
his OE¢ipus. But in the former he had his Fye on 
Enripides, in the latter on Sophocles. 

y. 174. He cries aloud.| The Scholiatt obferves that 
the Pretext is very natural for bringing forth OEdipus 
to thew the Audience the Diftrefs of his Blindnefs, by: 
making him fay, that he would thew Thebes, how juftly 
he had punifh’d himfelf, for his Involuntary Misfortune, 
and how willing he was to depart the Land by reafon 
of the Imprecations he had fix'd on himfelf: widen » 
catia τῷ ἐξιένας αὐτὸν. iva (φησὶ) δείξῃ τοῖς πολίταις ὅτι 
Gzing ἰαυτὸν ἐτιμωφρσα] ἐπὶ ἀκωσίοις παθύμασι x ὡς 
μέλλων οκονῖ ἐξιέναα F πόλεως ΔΙὰκὶ τὸς cogs as ἐφόασεν 
ἐφ λασάμινθδ». ὌΝ 

¥. 299. Faix be banifh’d from this Land.) OFdipus in 
this Tragedy maxes himfelf a willing Exile, but in the 
OEdipus Coloneus, he reproaches his Son Polynices with 
being turn’d out of Thebes by him. 

Τὸν αὐτὲς αὐτῷ walieg τόνδ᾽ ὠπήλασας» 
Kabyxas πολιν)" ν. 13§!. 

But Τ thall fufpend the Examination of this point, 
till my Notes on that Play, and she Seven Captains before 
Thebes, of A:fchylus. | 

Y. 319. Howe'er renown'd.| The Scholiaft takes No- 
tice, that Sophocles paraphrafes upon the Saying of Se- 
lon, which he made τὸ Crefus, when he thew’d.him all 
his Wealth and Grandeur, and ask’d him if he did not 
‘think him very happy ; to whom the Philofopher reply'ds 
ig & χρὴ πρὸ THAR TES ἄνδοῳ μακεφίζειν, that we ought 
not to judge a Man. bappy pl his Death, The Story 
and the Saying are very well known, but T donot find 
Diog.. Laertius take any Notice of the latter in his Life 
of Solon, 

FINI 5. 
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